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DROPS FROM THE WINE-PRESS. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY ELEANOR C. DONNELLY. 

I looked in her face when the grain was young— 
And the wind blew the high grass unto my knee, 

And I said, with a pleased but trembling tongue, 
“ Dear heart ' be true to me !"’ 

The May-rose danced in ber mouth and cheek, 
The May-breeze ruffied her raiment fine— 

She did not tremble, she did not speak, 
But she laid ber hand in mine. 


I looked in her face when the grain was ripe, 
And the sunlight reddened the chancel-wall— 
There were orange-buds on her forehead white . 
And her figure, slight and small, 
With its fleecy veil and its snowy bands, 
Shone pure as a star in that chapel gray, 
As the priest uplifted his agéd hands, 
And made us one for aye' 


I looked in her face when the grain was stacked, 
And the wind wailed over the autumn-feld— 
But thought and color and life it lacked, 
And the lips and eyes were sealed. 
Dear lips! true eyes! through the long, long years. 
Binee I called ye mine in the chancel blest— 
Bad store ye had known of sighs and tears— 
But a frown was a stranger-guest. 
Faithfully, fondly ye did your best, 
While the day blushed in at the cottage door— 
Meekly and sweetly ye took your rest, 
When the day was yours no more ' 


I looked in her face ere the lid was shut, — 
My frame was shaken, mine eyes were wet, 
They lowered the slab on her bosom, but 
Her smile is with me yet ; 
And I pray that the angel, her next of kin, 
May come in the dawn and uplift the stone, 
That I and my grief may enter in— 
And rest with my precious one! 


THE CASTLE’S HEIR. 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos?, 
BY MRS. ELLEN WOOD, 


Avruor or “‘Tax Eanc’s Davonrana,"’ ‘‘Dawzs- 
sony Hoves," “Tas Rep Court Farm,” &c. 
(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1860, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's Office 
of the District Court for the Eastern District of 

Pennsylvania. | 





CHAPTER XIll. 


AN AWFUL NIGHT. AND AN AWFUL SCENE. 


Rarely had such a night been known within 
the memory of the oldest inhabitant of Danes- 
held. The storm of wind was terrific: now, it 
swept through the air with a rushing, booming 
sound ; now, it shook old gables and tall chim- 
nies, unhinged shutters, and crushed down 
out houses; and now it caused men and wo- 
men to stagger as they strove to walk along. 
But for the wind, the night would have been 
nearly as bright as day, for the large, clear 
moon was at the full; but the clouds that 
madly swept across its face obscured its bright- 
ness, causing a dark shadow to fall upon the 
earth. Even the fitful gusts, when clouds 
were abseut, seemed to hide the moon’s rays, 
and dim them. 

A knot of men were congregated in the tap- 
room of the Sailor's Rest. Richard Ravensbird, 
looking not a day older than when you saw 
him last, hard, composed, phlegmatic as ever, 
was waiting on them, or joining in their con- 
verge, as the ease might be. Sophie was in the 
bar parlor. She did look older: somehow, 
Frenchwomen, after they pass thirty, do age un- 
accountably. Not that Sophie had changed in 
manner; she was free of tongue and ready at 
repartee, like she always had been. 

“« How's Cattley getting on? Have ye heard?’ 
asked one of the men of Ravensbird, taking 
his pipe from his mouth to speak. 

Ravensbird had handed a fresh jug of ale to 
another of the company, and was counting the 
halfpence, returned jnto his hand. 

**Cattley may be better or he may be worse, 
for all I know,”’ returned he, when he had 
finished counting. ‘It’s no concern of mine: 
I don’t meddle with other folk’s business."’ 

“‘’Tain’t much meddling, landlord, to hear 
whether a injured man’s getting on his legs 
again, or whether he’s a going to have 'em laid 
out stiff,’ retorted the questioner. ‘‘I ha’ 
been at sea three days, and 'tis but nateral to 
ask after a poor fellow as have been a’ most 
murdered, when one gets to shore again."’ 

“* A fine trouble your boat had to get home,"’ 
put in a man, before any one else could speak. 
“I was down the beach this afternoon, and see 
it a laboring.”’ 

“Trouble!” echoed the other. ‘I never 
hardly was out in such a gale—and the wind 
blowing us right ashore. 1t took our best ma- 
magement, I cam tell ye, to keep her off it. 
Does nobody know anything of Cattley M" 

*‘Cattley’s better,”” answered one who sat in 
acorner. “I saw Mr. Braff to-day, and asked 
him: he said he was going on all right. My 
lord's downright savage, though, because the 


“ What fellows f” cried the sailor im a quick 





teme. “Not Beecher snd Tom Long!” 


talmty. Of course that 
put a stop to all chance 
of conviction, and Lord 
Dane was obliged to 
Mberate them. Such a 
lecture he read them 
first {"’ 

“Did hef’’ 

“Bruf heard it. 
He was present dur- 
ing the time, close to 
my lord's chair, and 
he said his lordship 
was as vexed and 
snsppish as could be. 
Old Beecher came for- 
ward, with all the brass 
in the world, and said 
he'd take an oath his 
son was in bed at home the night the row 
happened. Lord Dane told him his oaths 
went for nothing, and he regretted the evi- 
dence was not more conclusive."’ 

‘Bat there was a third, engaged in the at- 
tack,’’ resumed the sailor. 

“Said to be. Cattley speaks of another, 
who was watching from a short distance. He 
did not join in the attack.’’ 

“That was Drake, then: not a doubt on’t. 


** You'd lose it, then. The third fellow was 
a tall thin man: Drake's short and stumpy: I 
say, landlord, what's your opinion of it all f’’ 

“Haven't I just told you that I mind my 
own business?’ returned Mr. Ravensbird. ‘If 
everybody did the same there'd be less conten- 
tion in the world."’ 

** Richard, Richard,"’ a voice was heard call- 
ing out, ‘‘step here a moment."’ 

It was that of Mrs. Ravensbird, and ber hus- 
band proceeded to the room where she was 
sitting. She had a candle in her hand, and 
appeared as though she had just been up 
stairs. , 

"I'm afraid, Richard,’’ she said, ‘‘I protest 
Iam: the very house seems to rock. I shall 
not go to bed to-night."’ 

‘*Nonsense,’’ returned Richard Ravensbird. 
** Folks sleep best in windy weather.’’ 

“If they oan get to sleep. It's what I shan't 
try at to-night. You just go up to our bed- 
room, and see what the wind is there: the bed 
itsel(’s shaking.’’ 

‘They are calling for more ale in the tap- 
room,” cried a very smart maid, entering at 
this juncture. ‘‘Am I to serve it, sir? The 
clock wants but two minutes of eleven.”’ 

“Oh, for goodness sake let them stop on as 
long as they like to-night,’’ put in Sophie to 
her husband. ‘‘ Better be in ‘danger in com- 
pany, than alone.”’ 

Richard Ravensbird looked at her in sur- 
prise. 

‘*Danger!'’ he repeated: ‘why, what is the 
matter with you, Sophie? You are surely not 
turning coward, becanse the wind is a little 
higher than ordinary f’’ 

**The wind is worse than I have ever known 
it since I lived in the Sailor's Rest,"’ she re- 
sponded. ‘It’s awful enough to make the 
bravest think of danger.’’ 

Ravensbird returned to the tap room, and 
told the company it was eleven o'clock. They 
did not, however, seem inclined to move: and, 
whether it was the wind howling without, 
which certainly does induce to the enjoyment 
of comfort within, or whether ia compliance 
with his wife's words, Ravensbird proved less 
rigid than usual as to closing his house at 
eleven; and suffered more ale to be drawn. 
The servant was bringing it in, when a fresh 
customer entered. It was Mitchel, the pre 
ventive man. He took off an oil skin cape he 
wore, ani sat down. 

‘Why, Mitchel! is it the wind that has 
blown you here ?’’ were the words Ravensbird 
greeted him with. ‘‘I thought you were on 
duty to-night.’ 

‘The wind won't let me step on duty, Mr. 
Ravensbird, so it may be said to have blown 
me here,"’ replied Mitchel. “Isaw you were 
not closed through the chinks in the shutters. 
It’s an awful night.’’ 

‘Net much danger of a contraband boat- 
load stealing up to the beach to-night,"’ laugh- 
ed one of the company. 

“No: the flying Datchman himself couldn’ 
bring it up,” said Mitchel ‘‘What with the 
security from that sort of danger, and the non- 
seourity from another, namely, that we might 
get whirled off the heights imto the sea, and be 
never more heard of, the supervisor called us 





THE RBSOCU 
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off duty. What a sight the waves are, to be 
sure!" 

‘The men have not been on duty below all 
day.” 

‘Couldn't have stood it,’ answered Mitchel, 
‘*the sea would have washed themaway. It's 
great rubbish to keep men there at all, now 
they have put us on to the heights. I’m afraid 
of one thing,’’ he added, lowering his veice. 

“ What's that?’’ 

‘That there’s « ship ia distress. My 
sight's uncommon good for a distance, as 
of you know, and I feel sure that I made her 
out, and even her very lights. The worst was, 
the gusts whiffled one's sight, and steady for 
one minute, one couldn't stand. I pointed 
the ship out to Baker, when we met, but he 
could see nothing, and thought J was mis- 
taken."’ 

“ Bat—if it is a ship—why do you assume 
that she must be in distress!?'’ inquired 
Ravensbird. 

“Could a ship be off the coast, in such a 
storm as this, and not be in distress!’’ was 
Mitchel’s answer. ‘‘And the wind blowing 
dead inland! Mark me! if that is aship, she'll 
be on the rocks to-night.’’ 

‘*Mitchel,"’ oried one of the company, “‘ you 
were always one of them given to croaking. 
And croaking don't help us on in the—-"’ 

The man’s voice stopped abruptly, and the 
assembly simultaneously started to their feet. 
A heavy, booming sound had struck upon 
their ears. Mrs. Ravensbird rashed into the 
room. 

‘*Is ita cannon ’’’ oried she. 

If it was a cannon, it was firing off quick 
and sharp strokes, one after the other, as no 
cannon ever had been known todo yet. Some 
of those startled listeaers had heard that sound 
before ; some had not. 

‘It is the great bell at the castle!"’ uttered 
Mitchel, “I am sure of it. The last time it 
rang out, was for that fire in the stables, be- 
fore the wld lord died. What can be the 
matter?"’ 

They moved in a Lody to the house door, 
and stood in the road outside, listening and 
looking. Though the Sailor’s Rest stood alone, 
somewhat apart from any dwelling, they could 
see that the alarmining soand had brought others 
to their doors, and night-capped heads to win- 
dows. 

**The castle must be on fire,’ 
drowning the chorus of voices ; 


exclaimed one, 
‘we ought to 


set off to it.’’ 

“T wish you would all be still for an in 
stant,”’ interposed Ravensbird. “ Listen: as 
keenly as the wind and that heavy bell will 
allow you.”’ 


They hushed their clamor and bent their 
ears in obedience tothe injunction. And then 
they caught what the noise in the tap-room 
had prevented their hearing before: a minute 
gun fred from the sra. 

‘It is the ship in distress,"’ eagerly uttered 
Mitchel, ‘‘I knew she would te. She's sig- 
naling for help. And the castle bell is giving 
notice of it; it used to, in the old times.” 

Before they decided what to do, or whether 
they could do anything; some being for rush- 
ing off to the castle, others to the beach, one 
of the footmen in the Dane livery, white and 
purple, came flying towards them. 

** A large ship in distress," he exclaimed ; 
‘‘we think she may be an Indiaman, with 
home-bound passengers. Is the sea too bad for 
help to go out f”’ 

The man spoke in agitation; it is au agita- 
ting moment, when the lives of our fellow 
Creatures are at stake within sight. Thst the 
lives of those, wow in danger, must inevitably 
be lest, appeared only too sure. Somebody 












THE HEIGHTS, 


In two hours from the 
time that the castle 
bell boomed out, she 
struck. And, simaul- 
taneously with the 


inquired of the servant, what Lord Dene | striking, mahy souls were washed overboard, 


thought. 

** My lord's not at home,'’ was the man's re- 
ply. ‘‘Bome of us fancied we heard signals of 
distress from sea—and we went up to the tur- 
ret chamber, and there made out the ship, and 
saw quite plainly the flash of her minute guns, 
though the wind deadened their sound. Mr. 
Bruff gave orders then for the alarm bell to be 
rung, to arouse the village—frst of all sending 
& messenger to my lord, that he might not 
it was anything amies at the castle it- 
seit.”* 

**In be far away!" 

*“*Whot my lord? He is only spending the 
evening at Mr. Lester’s."’ 

The company got their cape, which they 
tled down firmly on their heads; those who 


and were battling their own poor might and 
strength with the water, as hopelessly as the 
ship had done. The agonized shrieks of woe 
were borne over the waters with a shrill, wail- 
ing sound, and were echoed by the watchers ; 
some of whom, women, fell on their knees in 
their nervous excitement, and prayed (od to 
have mercy on the spirits of the drowning. 

** She'll be in pieces! she'll be in pleces | — 
and no earthly aid can save her!'’ was the ory 
that went up around. 

As it was being uttered, another dashed into 
the heart of the throng, one who appeared not 
yet to have been among the spectators. It was 
Wilfred Lester. He wore his sporting clothes, 
ashe hed dene when Maria met him in the 
evening. Pressing through {t to the front with 





possessed no caps tied on handkerchiefs, for 
their hats would be useless on the beach, and 
they left them at the Saflor’s Rest, and has- 
tened down. The news had spread. 
drifting gradually in shore with the wind, was 
nearer now, and her guns were louder; and all 
Danesheld were flocking towards the beach. 

They could discern her very plainly in the 
snatches of bright moonlight. A noble ship. 
One old sailor, who possessed fine eyesight, 
keener than even Mitchel, professed to make 
out her build, and declared she was an Ameri- 
can. Whatever she might be, she was cer- 
tainly drifting on rapidly to her doom. She 
had probably been at anchor, and the chain 
had broken. 

Her position was a little to thelr left hand 
as the people stood, and she would moat likely 
strike just beyond the village, towards Dane 
castle. The wind was as a burricane, howling 
aud shrieking, buf+ting the spectators, and tak 
ing away almost thetr life's breath ; the waves 
rose mountainas high, with their hoarse roar, 
and the good ship cracked and groaned as she 
bent to their firy. 

Oh! the 
watchers from the shore have witnessed it! 


scene on board'—could those 


Awful indeed seemed the jarring elements to 
them; what theo, muat they have been, to 
those who were hopelessly io their power! 
Reader! we may assums that it has never 
been your fate to be on board one of theee Ill 


fated ships atthe moment of its doom. No 


imagination, however vivid, can pictare the 
awful bearings of the scene. Dewildering con 
fasion ickening distress, unbounded fear. 
Almost as terrible is it.as that Great Day, plo 
tured to us of what shal! be the last judgment. 
For, that (ireat Day, for them, is at hand; 
time ix over; eteraity is beginning; and allare 
not prepared to meet it! 


Two gentlemen came together, arm in arm, 
and the crowd parted to give them place. They 
were Lord Dave and Mr. Mr. Lester 
carried a night glass, but the wind would rep 
der it almost useless. 

‘Why, she’s nearly close in shore!’ at 
tered Lord Dane, in an accent of horror 

** Another half hour, my lord, and she'll be 
upon the rocks,"’ responded a bystander. 


Lester. 


‘*Mercy! how fast she's drifting! One cao 
see her drift !"’ 
“My men,.”’ sald Mr. Lester, addressing 


himself more particularly to the fishermen and 
sailors, many of whom had congregated there, 
**can nothing be done ’"’ 

Ooe unanimous, subdard sound was heard 
ip answer. ‘ No."’ 

“If ome of ‘em, any crack swimmer, could 
leave the ship and come ashore with s hawser, 
that’s their only chanos,’’ observed an old | 
man. ‘Not that I think he'd succeed ; the 
waves would swallow him long be‘ore he got 
to it.” 

“There's the life boat,’’ cried Lord Dane. 

The crowd shook their heads with a smile. 


The ship, | 


soant ceremony, he leaned his arms on the 
| valle of the little jetty, and contemplated the 
beating vense!. 

**(lood heavens!'’ he uttered, after a few 
moments’ steadfast gaze, ‘“‘she must have 
struck !"’ 

‘This five minutes ago 

** What fs that in the water ’’’ 
after another pause. 

‘Haman beings drownlag. 
washed off the ship fast !'’ 

All that Wilfred Lester posseesed of excite- 
ment was aroased within him 


rr) 


he continued, 


They are being 


he repeated, 
‘‘ And you are 
Are you mad, 


‘Human belngs drowning 
his voloe harah with emotion 
not attempting to rescue them ’ 
or only wicked ?"’ 

(me by hia side pointel to the foaming 
soa. 

‘Let that answer you 

“Itia no answer,"’ sald Wilfred Lester.— 


” 


“Where's the life boat ''' 
Mr. Lester drew away to hide bineel! amidet 
nutibers; he had not carel lately to come in 


contact with his son Bat Lord Dane preasel 





mean to throw away his life?’ ‘Me and the 
life beat would be swamped together!" 
“ Then swamped we will be |" retested WH- 
fred. ‘Do you see there!” he added, waving 
his hand in the direction of the ill-fated ship ; 


Come on, my men; if there be any of 
who deserve the name." 

How contagious is example! Hew valuable 
a little sterling encouragement! How effective 
a spice of stinging ridicule! Several “ goed 


He was long of leg and fleet of foot, and was 
already busy with the boat when they gained 
him. A volce called out that if she must go 
out, Mr. Wilfred had best mot be one to man 
her; he was no sailor. Wilfred Lester caught 
the words, and tarned hie handsome face to- 
wards the sound; very pale locked his fea- 
tures in the moonlight ; pale but resolute. 

* Who said that f’' he asked. 

It was old Bill Gand. 

* You are not yourself, Bill Gand, to-night. 
Would I urge others om a danger that | shrink 
from f’’ 

"Venture in that there beat, Master Wil- 
fred, and you wunna reach the ship alive,” 
cried Rill, ‘let alone come beck. Nor the rest, 
nor the boat neither,"’ 

“It is possible; bat I think we may hepe 
for a better result. We are embarking in a 
good oanse, and (od is over us."’ 

The last words told; for, of all men, a saller 
has the most implicit trust in God's merey; @ 
simple, child-like, perfect trust, thet many 
who call themselves more religions might 
envy. They were contending now whe should 
man ben, uambers being eager; and there 
app od some oh of ite rising te a quar- 
rel, 


This is my expedition,”’ said Wilfred Les- 
ter , ‘bat for me you would not have attempt- 
ed it; allow me the privilege, therefore, of 
choosing my men. Bill (iand, will you make 
one of us or not f"’ 

**Yeo,"’ answered the old sailor, “if it's only 
to take care of you. My wife's in the charch- 
yard, and my two boys are under the waters ; 
I shall be less missed nor some."’ 

The twelve were soon named, and they went 
iuto the boat. Wilfred was about to follow 
them, when some one glided up, and stood 
before him. 

** Will it prove availing if / ask you net to 
peril your lifer’ 

The speaker was Mr. Lester. Wilfred hesi- 
tated a moment before he answered. 

**Loould not, for any consideration, abanden 
the expedition; nevertheless, I thank you, 
I thank you heartily, if you spoke out of inte- 
rest for my welfare. Father, this may be our 
lawt meeting ; shall we shake hands! If Ido 
perish, regret me not, for I tell you truly, life 
has lost its valae for me."’ 

Mr. Lester grasped the offered hand in a! 
lence, a more bitter pang wringing his heart 
than many of the bystanders would have be- 
Wilfred leaped into ‘the beat, and it 
put of on ite stormy voyage, the spectators 
tearing round agala to the spot, whenee they 





lieved. 





cou! 1 see the sinking ship 


| 
| 


What a tue ploture the scene would ‘have 
could it have been represented both to 
-not anlike those old 


male? 


the eye and the ear} 


forward. | Duteh paintings of the Flemish school. The 
** You are excited, Lester,’’ he olwerved, to } dyvomed ship aod her unhappy freight of ha 
Wilfred; ‘‘and I acknowledge the sight is | man life, soon to be human life no longer; the 
sufficient to excite the most etoical man oa } lifeboat, lauuchel on her perilous ventare, 
earth. You might as well talk of a balloon as) waking some way in spite of the \mpeding 
a life boat; the one could no wore get to the | wind, now riding aloft, now engulfed ander a 
ship than the other.” ‘| hoge way *, now battling with the furious see 
“The effort might be male," retarned Wil- | for master, the anxious faces of the spevtators 
fred, eagerly | aud their hashed, breathless Laterest, as they 
* And the lives of those making it sacrifloed,”’ | Wwatohed the progress of the boat, or the dim 
rejoined Lord Dane | aul dreadful epot farther on; with the bright 
Wilfred tarned to where a knot of fisher. | wooulight lighting up the whole, and the night 
men were covgregated. He wae familiar with jaky, over which the clouds were racing! 
them all, aud had beea from boyhood While, ever and anon, the faint tinkle of a bell 
UL Gand, where's the life boat?’ he sail, | might be heard from the ship, and the heary 
to a weather beaten tar, who looked sixty, at bell at the castle still boomed out at intervals. 


the least, to jadge by the wrinkles on his face. | 


‘Is she ready!’ 

Bili Gand potated with his foger to a «mall 
aod snug creek at some littls distance ; be was 
not aman of fluent words. The life boat was 
moored in the creek, and coal! be out at sea 
(wind and weather permitting) in a few mi- 
nutes 

‘Was male ready when the castle bell toll 
ed out, Master Wilfred,’’ 

**And why have you not put off in her?" 
demanded Wilfred, in a tone of command. 


answered be 


*Coulin't dare, sir. 
now nor it was then."’ 
‘Couldn't dare !"’ scornfally echoed Wilfred 
Lester, whose anger, like that of the waves, 
seemed to be rising. ‘I never knew 4 liritish 
sailor could be a coward unt!) now; I never 
thought ‘couldn't dare’ was in his vocabulary. 
Iam going out in the life boat; those of you 
who can overcome ‘fear’ had better come with 
me. Ad 
He tarned to quit the spot and make for the 
| creck, bat fifty voices assailed him. ‘' It would 
be sheer dness to attempt it." “Did be 





Aud the sea be higher i! 
| it that they did escape! It appeared nothing 


Would the boat reach the ship’ Those in 
the boat, as well as those on shore, were ask 
ing the question?’ Bill ‘/and, the oldest of 
leclared he had never wrestled with a 
gale so terrific, with waves so furious. The 
mystery to [ill then, and it would remain a 
mystery to him throughout all his after life, 
was that they did wrestle with them. Minute 
by minute, as they strove to laber on, and the 
angry sea beat them beck, did he believe 
would be their last; that the next mast see 
}them in eternity, all whe were with him be- 
eved so, including Wilfred Lester. How was 


them, « 





less than a miracle, an impossibility effected, 


Wilfred Lester’s words on shore could do so : 
It was a good cause, and (iod was over them. 
But they did not reach the ship. No; toe 
many poor wretches were struggling with the 
waves nearer to them, and they picked up 
what they could; picked ap gatil the beat 
could hold no more. Shouting out a cheering 
ery of hope to the wreck, they tarned tn shore 





again. 


and they could not account for it—anless , 
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“Prom New York. A passenger ship. A 


prosperous voyage we have had al! along from 
A One ship 
she was, spick and span new, eleven hundred 
I didn’t 
Vite her name, for my part, when | joined 


starting, and this ts the ending! 
tous register, her name ‘ The Wind.’ 


her." 

“* Many passengers f'' 

 Perty or @fty; about half a doren of them 
Gret class, the rest, second.'’ 

* Did you jamp overboard ! hoping to swim 
fer your lives!" 

“Ne, ao; who could ewim in euch « sea as 
this’ All you sew in the sea were washed off. 
Gome had sank when you got to us." 

Of coarse the above conversation bad only 
been carried on at intervals, as the struggling 
beat permitted, and now | cease! altogether, 
for every energy had to be devoted to the boat, 
Mf they were to get her to the shore. 

A lew, heartfelt murmur of applanse greeted 
thelr cars a they reached it; it might have 
been louder, but for remembrance of what the 
brave adventurers had yet to do, and the little 
chance there was of ite being done—the very 
ermal! portion these few saved, formed of those 
to be saved. As Wilfred Lester stepped ashore, 
hile face white with exertion, and the salt foam 
Gripping of him, it ts possible he looked for a 
father’s hand and a father's voice to welcome 
him. Ifo, hewas mistaken. Mr. Lester was 
etl! there, bat did not advance. What he 
might have done alone, it is impossible to say, 
bet his wife was now with him. Strange to 
welate, Lady Adelaide had ventured, in her 
eeriosity, down tothe beach, and stood, braving 
the wind, supported between her husband and 
Lord Dane. lerhaps Mr. Lester ¢id not choose 
te notice Wilfred in the presence of his wife, 
for he knew how mach at variance they were ; 
or perhaps he already repented of his late 
greeting. Wilfred saw her standing there, and 
terned again to the life boat. 

* These poor creatures must be conveyed to 
warm beds, aed warm fires,"’ he exclaimed, 
teoking at some of those he had helped to 
rescue, ‘‘or they may soon be no better of 
than ther would have been ff lef tu the wa- 
ter.” 

“TI can receive two or three,"’ exclaimed 
Richart Ravensbird, 
have not been able to do anything towards 
saving, bat I can towards sheltaring.’’ 

Two vehicles were waiting, having com> down 
te be In readiness, if wanted, and they were 
brought into requisition, one of them taking 
its way to the Sallor's Rest. It contained a 
man who was too exhausted to speak much, 
@r to notice anything, and a young man who 


appeared to be in attendances upon him, pro 
bably a friend. 
“That we owe our lives to you this night, 


under God, there is Mithe dowbht,"’ the latter 
eried, grasping Wilfred Lester's hand. “ The 
time te thank you, I hope, will come."’ 

Wiltred began mustering his second crew. 
(ld Bill Gaed insisted upon being one. 

* Net you, Dick,"’ orled Wilfred to another ; 
“IL won't have you; you could not stand the 
laber."’ 

“I'm as strong as i wes before my illness, 
air,”’ pleaded Dick." 

“Twill mot admit you, | say 
We have no time to lose."’ 

Searcely had the words left Wilfred Lester's 
movth, when « prolonged, dreadful shriek, 
enly too palpable to the ear, arose from the 
wreck. It was some minutes before those on 
shore could make out its cause. Bat, when 
they 4id, when they discovered what had 
happened—alas! alas! The rescued sailor's 
words had been two surely and swiftly verified. 
‘The vessei had parted amidshij«, and was set 
ting downs in the water. 

Oh, for the life-boat now! One more voyage, 
ond & may yet save a fow of those now 
launched into the water. Before it could take a 
third, the rest will have been launched into 
eternity. 

And the life-beat hastened out amidst cheers 


Stand back. 


* caetteea a ata 
ie Jitebeat; and then he spoke « few 


iy bend. “Vem cold. Get achaw! for my 


af 


pressing forward. “ty 


= 

Shaws were not plentiful om the beach, for 
none had been Lrveght down, bei s large peck 
hamdherohie( was found ls mumetendy + jo het, 
aod the man's head was eaveloped in ft. Ile 
feotly palled 1 tar over hls teow, ns if to shbe ld 
ft from the cold. Little could be seen of his 
featares whew be got to the Ballor’s Rest, Lut 
fophic jumped to the conclasion, by some 
Teasoutng provess of her own, that be wars 
man of Gfty or hard upon it. His wet hair 
hung shout his face, nearly white hair. Ie 
declined all axsistamee, shat himself into the 
chamber prepared, dried himself by the Gre, 
got into bed between the warm blankets, and 
then rang the bell. 

it was for « large basin of bot groei with 
giacs of brandy ia it. . 

When the maid took it ap to him, she said 
that the young man, his fellow passenger saved, 
wished to knew if he could come in, or do any- 
thing for him 

No, was the anewer. And the young man 
had better lose no time in getting to bed him 
self. He might come !n in the morning ; and 
nobody else was to disturb him till he had Leen 
tm, unless be rang. 

Sophie did mot gq to bed that night; she 
hed sald she would not, and was glad of the 
excuse of being busy. (ne of the resoued 
sallors had by some means got his head much 
out; berides the two cabin passengers he was 
the only one taken to the Sailor's Rest, the 
others had found refage elsewhere, and Sophie 
basied herself in attending to him, and in dry- 
ing the younger passenger's clothes —for he, 
whe saved, had been completely dressed. 

About eight in the morning, Sophie was in 
her parlor, when the passenger, men(oned, 
entered, attired in the said dried clothes. 
Sophie turned hastily, and thought, in that 
first moment, that she had never seen s0 pre 
possessing aman. He appeared about four 
and-twenty, tall, and of lofiy bearing, with 
clearly.cut featares, dark hair, and a most at- 
tractive countenance. 

“Are you a clever needle woman!" asked 
he, with a very winning «mile. 

Mrs. Ravensbird, won by the good looks, 
the courteous manner, and the pleasant volce, 
began protesting that she was famous, nobody 
more clever than she. She hed been oat door 
pupil in a comvent in France for seven years, 
and let the Sisters alone for making gitis into 
expert needle women. Did the gentleman want 
a button sewn on? 

The gentleman smiled again. Had it been 
only that, he thought he could have managed 
the job himself without troubling her, pro 
vided she had supplied him with needle and 
cotton. 

No," he continued, “it is something that 
requires more skill. | want a shade made for 
the eyes."’ 

Sophie raised her own to the eyes looking at 
her; clear, bright eyes they were, of a dark 
gray, and she wondered what they could waat 
with a shade. 

“It in for my fellow passenger,’ he pro- 
ceeded to explain. ‘1 have been into his room, 
and all his ory is for a shade for his eyes. He 
anffered with them during the veyage, I ob- 
served, and the light of the room this morn- 
ing affects them mach." 

“Oh, I'll soon make that,’ said Sophie. 
“ Whe is he, sir?" 

“You mast ask himself that question,"’ was 
the reply. ‘A large shade, he said, made of 
thin card board, covered with dark, blue or 
green silk, any color, in fact, and tapes to tie 
it on with."’ 

“Tape !"’ ejaculated Sophie ; 
ribbon, sir."’ 

“Anything. He will not care what the 
| materials are, provided his eyes are shaded. I 
| asked Lim about breakfast, but he seemed only 
anxious for the shade."’ 

Sophie soon got her necessary materials; a 
theet of carl board, which she fished up from 
somewhere, and some purple silk, the remnant 
of adress; and set to work. The gentleman 
tat himself on the arm of an eld horse-hair 
sofa opposite, and watched her fingers. Lis 
| orders were, he said, laughingly, not to go up 
again without the shade. 

* And so you and he met on board as fellow 
paseengers!"’ cried Sophie, as she worked. 
‘Strangers, | suppose, to each other until 
then."’ 

* We were on board, fellow passengers." 

“It's strange how intimate people grow 
upon a sea voyage |" resamed she, ‘just as if 
they had been friends for years. The old gen- 
tleman seems ill."’ 

“Very il. Very ill, indeet, he has been al! 
the voyage."’ 

“What is his name! what was he coming 
to Kngland fort’’ proceeded Sophie. “I sup 
pore he's an American f"’ 

‘His name—his name!" deliberated the 
gentleman, as if casting back his thoughts. “1 
am not sure that I heard his name mentioned 
during the time we were in the ship. As to 
his motive for coming to England, I cannot 
speak. (entlemen travellers do not uncere 
moniously inquire into each other's private 
affairs, Mrs. Ravensbind."’ 

“Thope you will let me have the gratifica 
tion of knowing your name, sir,’ continued 
Sophie, nothing daunted. “I'm sure it's a 
pleasant one " 

“Do you guess sof’ laughed he. “1 do 
not discera much in it myself, Lydney.” 

‘Lydney !"’ repeated Sophie, after him.— 
“And are you an American, too, sir? And 
have you come over on business !"’ 

“IT have come over on pleasure—to look 
about ma, never having had the honor of see- 
ing old England before,"’ answered he, good. 
humoredly. ‘‘How many more questions 
would you like answered, Mrs. Ravensbird f’’ 

“Ab, hah! it's my French nature, and] ask 
you \wiexcuse it. I am not English ; you may 
tell that by my tongue; and we Gauls are 
always carious. Do you speak French, Mr. 
Lydney * 

Quite a weil as I do English. My mother 
was & French woman.” 





‘you mean 











equal to receiving his lordship. 


Sophie begsn pouring into his 
whe had been able to collect, as the 
two passengers, coupled with her adds 
tious, for she was ome of those whe form con- 
clusions scoording to their active imagination, 
and then assame them to be fac's. 

Tiley were beth Americans, from the United 


ness in the eyes; and the young one for pies- 
sure. They had first met om board, and get 
friendly together. The old gentleman's name 
she had not come at yet, but the youmg one’s 
was Lydney. Buch a pleasant young map !|— 
spoke French like an angel—and as rattling 
ani free a» my lord himself used to be, in 
the bygone days. And Madame Sophie cast s 
balf saucy glance to my lord when she said it. 

* Are they gentlemen f’’ inquired Lord Dane. 
“Or people in basiness, merchants, and that 
sort of thing t”’ 

“The young one’s a gentleman, if ever | 
saw one,"’ returned Mrs. Ravensbird, warmly. 
In looks aud manners he is fit, every inch of 
him, te be what you are, my lord—e British 
pobleman. There's no mistaking him for any- 


puts me in mind of somebody, but for the life 
of me Locan't tell who. As to the other, the 
old man, | don’t know whether he’s @ gentile- 
man or not; Ihave seen little of him, except 
his shoulders and his parple shade; the one I 
made him; for there he lies, buried in his pil- 
low and the bedclothes, his face to the wall, 
ond his back up; andall you can discern of 
him, barring the shade, is his white hair.— 
When we go in with a tray of refreshment, be 
tells us to put it on the table by the bed, and 
helps himself when we are gone."’ 

“The younger one is up, I sappese,”’ re- 
marked Lord Dane. 

“Oh, up hours ago, my lord; ap and oat, 
He seoms in a fine way about some box being 
lost that was on beard, and is gone towards 
the wreck to hear if there's any chamee of 
things beimg got up. Does your lordship think 
there is f”’ 

“A few things may be, perhaps; I camnot 
tell. I wish to send a message to this old 
gentleman, if you will convey it to him,"’ con- 
tinued his lordship. ‘Bay that I, Lord Dane, 
shall be happy to render him any assistance, 
and if be would like me to pay him a visit, I 
can do so now."’ 

Bophie ran up the stairs to the invalid’s 
chamber, and came back again, shaking her 


head, 

“T'll lay any money he's a croxs-grained old 
bachelor,’’ cried she, ‘ he speaks up so sharp- 
ly. He answered me quite rudely, my lord. 
*My service to Lord Dane, but tell him I am 
a private individual, seeking only repose, and 
am not desirous of forming acquaintames, even 
with his lordship.’ You might speak it more 
civilly, I thought to myself, as I took it from 
him.'’ 

“Oh, very well,"’ sald Lord Dane. ‘ When 
these disastrous ciroumstances ocour, it te due 
from my position to show courtesy to the suf- 
ferers, but if it be refased—of course the oblil- 
gation is at an end. It is the last time I shall 
trouble your old gentleman, Mrs. Ravensbird.’’ 
The wind was less violent this morning, and 
many people were gathered on the heights, 
watohing the spot where the wreck had been. 
At low water part of the ship could be seen, 
and she lay with her larboard side to the rocks. 
Quantities of chips were floating about, and 
pieces of iron might be discerned on the beach. 
The masts and yards were gone, and there 
was no symptom of a bowsprit. Something 
more appalling than wood or iron floated in 
oocasionally——a human body ; not near enough, 
however, to terrify away the watchers on the 
heights, some of whom were ladies. 

Standing most imprudently on the very edge 
of the heights, in their eager sympathy, their 
sad curiosity, were Miss Bordillion and Maria 
Lester. The latter, who was a little apart, 
bent forward to look at some bustle right un- 
derneath, when a gust of wind, more furious 
than any they had experienced that morning, 
suddenly swept over them, swept over Maria, 


“Take care, Maria!’ shrieked out Miss Bor- 
dillion, in an agony of terror. 

Whether Maria could have “taken care,”’ 
must remain an unanswered question. Cer- 
tain it is, that the wind shook her, and she 
hed all but lost her balance, when, at the very 
moment of peril, jast as Miss Bordillion calied 
out, a strong arm was thrown round her, and 
snatched her into safety. She had felt her 
own danger, and her face was perfectly white, 
as she turned it to her preserver. 

She saw a stranger. A young, aristocratic 
man, who had ‘ gentleman’’ stamped on every 
motion and lineament. 

“T thank you very greatly,”’ she said te 
him, from between her agitated lips; “I did 
not know the wind was still so high.” 

Mise Bordillion, in her gratitude, laid hold of 
the stranger's hand. 

‘Let me thank you! let me thank you! I 
do believe you have saved her from destrao- 
tion! Ah, Maria! you may well weep !"’ she 
added, as Maria, overcome by the fear and agi- 
tation of the moment, let fall a few hysterical 
tears. “How could you be se impradent !— 
how could you advance so near? Thank him 
better, child, fur there’s no doubt he has saved 
you from death |" 

“Not from death so certain as I was saved 
from last night,"’ he smiled, hoping to re assure 
Mise Lester. ‘“‘I was a passenger in that ill- 
fated ship,’ he said, in answer to the inquiring 
looks of Miss Bordillion, ‘‘ and was one of those 
resoued by the life beat." 

“Is it possible fr" 

“ Bat for a gentleman who tock the com- 
mand of that life boat, and shamed the sailors 
—es | hear—into manning her, sharing him- 
self the danger, we should all have perished,” 


- | he procseded. “He was bat « striplirg, no 


older than myself; 


Maria's fase was glowing as a damask rose, 
and the tears rested on ihe eyelashes. 
“Ball | tell you whe that was!” she ssid. 





“Tt was my dear brother, Wilfred Lester.” 
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“We must not part without hearing your 


ee 


“ And 1 am Miss Bordillios. And thisj. my 


“ That T will be sare to do,"’ he answered, « 
gratified expression lighting his countenance. 
And he lifted his hat as Miss Bordillion and 
Maria moved away. 

The chamber in which the invalid lay, at the 
Ballor’s Rest, was a commodious room, the bed 
at the further end of it, opposite the door, and 
the fire place in the middle, between the two. 
It was very comfortably furnished: « sofa, a 
centre-table and side tables, besides the reqyui- 
site farniture for a sleeping-room, bat its space 
aflorded good accommodation. (On this same 
evening at dusk, Mr. Ravensbird himsef was 
in the chamber, attending to the fire, when the 
sick gentleman suddenly addressed him. 

“ What sort of a neighborhood is this!” 

Mr. Ravensbird probably wondered in what 
light he was intended to take the question, 
whether as to its nataral, its social, its politi- 
eal features, or any others. Bat he did not in- 


thing inferior, And, do you know, his face | quire. 


“ It’s a dull neighborhood rather,” sald he. 
“Except when it gets enlivened by any such 
event as that, last night; or by a poaching or 
smuggling afray. Lord Dane's having aban- 
doned it for several years did not tend to make 
i gayer.” 

“ He is your great man of the locality, I con- 
clade, this Lord Dane !"’ 

“Oh yes, sir. The Danes have been the 
lords of Danesheld from times unheard of. And 
plenty of state they have kept up. Bat, to 
have the castle closed, or as good as closed, 
has been like a blight upon the place. 

“The present Lord Dame has been absent 
from it f’’ questioned the invalid. 

“He went abroad almost as soon as he came 
with the title, within two or three months of 
it, and has not long returned. Bight or nine 
years he must have been away."’ 

“Ta he married [’’ 

“No, sir, His sister is with him at the 
castle at present; Miss Dane. And will stop, 
people surmise, unless his lordship should give 
it another mistress."’ 

“Perhaps you'll inform me what you are 
talking of," oried the invalid from the bed. 
** Lord Dane has no sister.’’ 

** Yes he has, sir. And she is with him, as 
I tell you, at the castle.” 

“Then I tell you he has not a sister,” was 
the sick man’s irritable answer, but delivered 
in a subdued, quiet tone as the rest of his con- 
versation hed been, as though the voice 
stuck in the throat. ‘‘Some years ago I was 
im this part of the world and knew all the 
Danes, the present lord I knew very well: 
there was no sister then.’’ 

Richard Ravensbird thought it as well to 
drop the contention and suffer the stranger to 
have his own way, for he did not appear one 
Ukely to relinquish it. He stretched his head 
up to get a sight of the sick man’s face, but 
did not succeed, the upper part was under the 
purple shade, and the lower part under the 
bed clothes. 

* Yes, I knew a cood bit of the Danes then,”’ 
went on the invalid. ‘‘My lord and my lady, 
the two sons, the cousin—in short, all of them. 
Has the younger one, William Henry, ever 
been heard of ?'’ 

“How do you mean, sir?” quickly cried 
Ravensbird, who began to doubt whether 
the stranger was cognisant that he, Rich- 
ard lavensbird, had been suspected of, and 
charged with the murder, a point upon which 
he was sensitive. ‘He was heard of so far as 
that his body was found, and was buried in the 
family vaalt.’’ 

** How did they recognize it ?"’ 

“By certain marks,’’ replied Ravensbird. 
“IT recognized it myself. I was Captain Dane's 
servant."’ 

“It was a nasty pitch over, that fall from 
the heights,”’ soliloquised the stranger: ‘it 
took place while I was in Danesheli—”’ ¢ 

“I beg your pardon, sir, you are never 
Colonel Moncton ?f’’ breathlessly uttered Ra- 
vensbird. 

“What if I am?”’ coolly asked the stranger. 

Ravensbird paused. He did not know 
‘what,’ but felt in much doubt and surprise. 
Convinced moreover also that, whoever it 
might be, whether Colonel Moncton or another, 
his own suspected share in the affair was 
known. He therefore set himself to speak of 
it calmly and openly, as he always did, to 
those aware of the struggle: otherwise he pre- 
ferred to maintain a complete reticence on all 
points relating to that night. 

‘Yea, it was a fatal fall, a nasty struggle,” 
Ravensbird observed: ‘and who the adversary 
was, remains a mystery to this day. Two or 
three were suspected. I, for one, and was 
taken up on suspicion; and a packman, for 
another, who was seen in angry contest with 
the captain on the heights, that same night: 
but I, in my own mind, suspeeted somebody 
else."’ 


“Pray whom did you suspect !"” 

“I should be sorry to tell,” answered Ra 
vensbird. 

“What were the grounds for suspecting 
you ?”" inquired the invalid, after a pause. 

“That quarrel I. had with Captain Dane 
—which I suppose you heard of, if you 
heard of the rest. It occurred in the morning, 
when he kicked me out of the castle, and the 
catastrophe took place in the evening. Peo- 
ple’s suspicions—and naturally enough, | ac- 
knowledge—fiew to me. But they were wrong. 
I would have saved my master’s life with my 
own: I would almost bring him back to life 
now at the sacrifice of my own, were it in my 
power. I was much attached to him, and lam 
faithfal to his memory.”’ 

“In apite of the kicking out!’’ put im the 


Stranger. 
“Pahew !" returned Ravensbird. “A dispute 


servant, and theugh he never lest his dignity, 
amy more thas | forgot my place, there was « 
fooling bet ween us that migh' be called friend- 


ship. 
There ensued slong silence. The gentleman 
bree it. 


“What hag become of Herbert Dane! He 
was to have married Lady Adelaide Errol. 
There was some—seme—some talk of such a 
thing, I famey.”’ 

“He did not marry her. Ab! that was an- 
other mystery. She would pot have him, after 
all; and she married Mr. Lester. She has a 
whole troop of children now."’ 


‘And where is Herbert Dane! What has 
become of him f’’ , 

Ravensbird turned round to the bed im as- 
tonishment. 

“Be is at the castle now, sir: I have just 
said so."’ 

** He at the castle! What fer !"’ 


“The castle is his home, sir,’ replied Ra- 
vensLird, beginning to wonder whether the sick 
man was in his right mind. 

‘Whose home! I am speaking of Herbert 
Dane. What should bring the castle his 
home! Does Lord Dane tolerate him there f”’ 

“ Why, sir, is it possible you do not know 
that Herbert Dane—that was—is the present 
Lord Dane ?"’ uttered Ravensbird. ‘“‘He suo- 
ceeded the old lord.” 

The stranger raised himself on his elbow, 
apd peered at Ravensbird under the purple 
shade. 

“Then what on earth has become of Geoffry? 
—the eldest son’ Where was he—that Her- 
bert Dane should inherit !* 

** He died at the same time as his brother,” 
answered Ravensbird, shaking his head. ‘‘ Be- 
fore the body of my master was found, the re- 
mains of the other were brought home, and in- 
terred in the family vault.’’ 

‘* Where did he die? What did he die off’ 
reiterated the invalid, who appeared unable to 
overcome his shock of astonishment. 

**He died of fever, sir. I can’t take upon 
myself just to say where, for I forget: but he 
was put on board at Civita Vecchia. My lady 
went, almost as quick; and the old lord did 
not live above a month or two." 

“I know; I know,”’ cried the stranger with 
feverish impatience, ‘‘I saw their deaths an- 
nounced in the newspapers ; and I saw the suc- 
cession of the new peer, ‘(eoffry, Lord Dane.’ 
Not of Herbert.”’ 

*“ His name is Herbert Geoffry, sir. As soon 
as he became heir, he was no longer called Her- 
bert, but Geoffry. It is a favorite name with 
the Lords Dane.” 

The invalid lay down and covered his face. 
Ravensbird was about to leave the room, when 
he speke again. 

“This Herbert—Lord Dane, as you tell me 
he is—is he liked ?”’ 

‘*He has not given much opportunity to be 
liked or disliked, sir, stopping away so long,” 
was the rejoinder of Ravensbird. ‘‘ He behaved 
generously in the matter of my lord’s will. 
The will left presents and legacies to servants, 
and fifteen thousand pounds to Lady Adelaide 
Errol, but my lord died before he signed it; 
consequently it was void. The young lord, 
however, fulfilled all the bequests to the very 
letter, as honorably as though he had been 
legaliy bound to do so.” 

“Why did he not marry Lady Adelaide?” 
sharply put in the invalid. 

‘She turned round, sir, as I tell you, and 
would not have him. It was exactly like a 
sudden freak, a change of mind that nobody 
could account for. My present wife was maid 
to her at that time, and I heard of her refusal: 
but it was not generally known that there was 
anything between them.” 

‘* Perhaps there never was anything between 
them,’’ remarked the invalid. 

Oh, yes there was, sir; when he was plain 
Herbert Dane,’’ significantly replied Ravens- 
bird. ‘Ah! he little thought then to be what 
he is now—the lord of Danesheld!”’ 

The stranger turned his face to the wall, and 
put up his back; and nothing could be seen of 
him but his white hair and the purple shade. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


THE WIFE'S PORTION. 

‘* And what shall / be ’’’ asked a little dame, 
Whose spouse is ‘ running’’ for a Governor's name. 
“Why, you,’ quoth John, “if words have any 
force, 

You'll be, my dear, a governess of course'’’ 

f@® The fittest dower for a widow—a wi- 
dower. : 

P@ At a Printers’ festival, recently, the 
following toast was offered :—‘*Women—se- 
cond only to the Press in the dissemination of 
news."’ 

f@ The term renaissance is principally ap- 
plied to architecture. The exact meaning of it 
is ‘‘a new birth,’’ and it means the reforma- 
tion of taste from the mediszval style to a re- 
vival of classical ((ireek.«<and Roman) forms. 
But this term renaissance is vague in its appli- 
cation, and it is employed to designate various 
revivals of various dates. 

J® Forty years hence, even according to 
the past ratio of increase, the American people 
will outnumber the united population of Eng- 
land, France, Spain, Portugal, Denmark, Swe- 
dep, and Switzerland; and there are persons 
now living, who will see our people outnum- 
ber all the inhabitants of Europe combined.— 
The World. 

3@ A young lady who was employed in 
braiding a safety-chain for a gentleman's 
watch, was asked what it was for. ‘A bell- 
rope, sir,” replied abe. ‘‘I acknowledge it is 
a belle-rope,”’ rejoined he, ‘‘and a pretty one, 
too; but I suspect we shal! find a brew attach- 
ed to it when it is finished.” 
fm Tux V avert or Tae Sxapow or Deata.— 
The undertaker. 

p@ Eels are covered with a mucuous sub- 
stance, which makes them difficult to hold, 
and has led to the notion that they are devoid 
of scales. This is an error, as it is said they 
are discovered readily with a magnifying glass. 
f@ “Tl be with you im a crack,” as the 
rifle-ball said to the target. 

#® The best way to humble a proud man 
is not to take any notice of him. 

Ba Every art is best taught by example; 
good deeds are prodactive of good friends. 
J@ The old fogy who poked his head from 





of @ moment, in which we both lost our tem 
coald not destroy the of years. 
siz, T prosame to say It; He 


was the Honorable Captain Dane, and I but his 


“behind the times,” had it knocked soundly 
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undertake to return rejected communications. If the 
article is worth preserving, it is generally worth making 
a clean copy of. 





———— 


The office of the Sarvapar Evewime Posr has 
been removed to No. 319 Walnut street, be- 
tween Third and Fourth streets—about a square 
from its former location. 





Generalization is the bane of all books of 
travel. The traveller sees a country under s 
certain aspect—perhaps a rather unusual one 
—and straightway notes it down as the general 
appearance of things in that part of the world. 
Thus we have Charles Mackay writing as fel- 
lows, and, in the main, correctly and beauti- 
fally, of the Autumn in America: 


It was a beantifal morning when 
from Falls 
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was the ¢ of the green 
most beautiful adornment in the British 
ich is nowhere to be seen on the A 


- 


but shrivelled herbage, dry as stubble, and of the 
same color. Bat otherwise the wes 
as fair as poet or painter could desire, and the 
delicious blae of the sky, and the hazy, 

of the Indian summer, 
even for the absence of grass. If nature had 
not spread a carpet, she had certainly hung 
curtains and drapery of regal magnificence. 
Now the above statement as to the grass, is 
oocasionally true; bat by no means the gene- 
ral truth, as Dr. Mackay has stated it to be. 
In some of our autumne—the present one, for 
instance—the grass is almost as green as in 
Jane; in others, it is partially injured by the 
heats of July; but the parched autumns like 
that described in the extract we have quoted, are 
the exceptions, not the rule. Again, there may 
be no grass in Northern New York, and yet 
plenty in Southern New York, and in the rest 
of the Northern States. Very seldom is it the 
case that the same amouat of rain falls in the 
summer, in all seetions. Bat a traveller sel- 
dom is content to speak of what he sees; he 
must build upa vast fabric of generalization 
on one little incident. 
Sappose that an American traveller in 
Ehgland during the last summer, should feel 
called upon to write a volume. This is the 
way he would do it—if he did L'ke others. He 
would say :— 
“The weather in England {s so changeable 
during the summer that fires are constantly 
built in the dwelling, and thick winter oloth- 
ing constantly in use. For long intervals of 
three weeks at a time, sun is not 
seen for even the space of an hour. The se 
son being similar to that of France, where it 
also rains every day for weeks through the 


li 


v of the 
orld, s fact which a tree-born Amertoan might 
fairly be excused for doubting.” 

Ah well, no doubt there are a good many 
American books written in this style—an over 
powering tendency to generalize being 
bane of all, and not mezoly of English, travel- 
Bran rr wx Mrsp.—We trust that oar Bog- 
lish friends will bear in mind, that the lste 
attempt to drag the Prince of Wales by malt 
force under an Orange Arch, was not made bY 
citizens of this “‘anarchical’’ Republic, *t 
siding north of the Canada line. 

Bearing this in mind, they will be a 
to perceive that mob violence is 4 
the result of the untempered passions of ™* 
—which untempered passions may ran ret 
under any form of government. 


Tum Srmaxise Lixexens.—As we still have 
eocasional orders for this picture, we may stat” 
that we can no longer supply them at twenty 
five cents apiece. Her ater fifty conte mast 
accompany the order. They are dirt chesp # 
that. 








by a “ passing event.” 
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GOLD. 

Some persons seom to have rather exaggerated 
ideas of the effect of increasing the supply of 
the precious metals; witmess the following pa- 
ragraph, from one of eur exchanges — 

If gold were as abendant as tron, it would 
be cheaper than fires, for then no one would 


Eres de valashle an arte tor exchange 


used to be. Epghteon handred pears 


4 
fi 
ff 

a5 
bieté 


rH 
i 
if 
tf 


i 
if 
sf. 
i 
if 


, 
i 
F 
| 
if 


F 


HER 
itl 
tit 
tee 
e33 
eis 

i 


article will be determined, in a great degree, 
by the cost of producing it. Tous, if gold were 
as plentiful im mature as iron, and a pound of 
gold could be produced at the same price as 
a pound of iron, their relative values would 


just as plentifal as iron, and yet ten times 
dearer 


Then again, if you increase the quantity of 
gold im the world twenty times as much as 
you increase the quantity of wheat, it does not 
follow that it will take twenty times as much 
gold to buy the same amount of wheat. If 
there was only one ounce of gold in the world, 
it would not buy all the wheat in the world— 
and if there was only one busbel of wheat in 
the world, it would not take all the gold to 
buy ft. Destroy half of the go'd in this coun- 
try to-morrow, and in all probability the price 
of wheat would not fall one-fourth. Then again, 
if the void was filled with paper money, the 
rise of wheat might be double the fall. 

We think, for our part, that the world would 
be richer than now, ‘if a hundred times as 
much gold were found as there is now.” Gold 
has many other uses besides its use as a our- 
rency—and its use as a mere minister to the 
sense of beauty, is by mo means to be con- 
sidered a low or inferior one. Perhaps it is 
really one of the highest—as the rose may 
have a higher and more spiritual mission than 
the nutritious grain. 

Bat the subject is a very wide one—and few, 
if any, understand it in all its bearings. That 
there is a general connection between the 

of products and the amount of cur- 
rency (geld, silver, and paper oredits) is donbt- 
less true; that there is a regular response in 
the rise or fall of prices, to the rate of increase 
or decrease of that currency, cannot, we think, 
be shown. Prices are affected by so many con- 
siderations, and articles have such a relative 
value to each other, as well as to the currency, 
that he must needs be a more profeund thinker 
and acute observer than is often seen in this 
world, to be able to tell whether the price of 
any article will be higher or lower at the end 
of a year. 

THOSE OLD STOVES. 

We would respectfully suggest to the Direc- 
tors of the Germantown Rai!road, now that 
the winter is approaching, that those old 
stoves which have served the company to the 
best of their ability for so many years, should 
not be pressed again into service. In the na- 
tural course of events in this world, every- 
thing must have an end. We know this to be 
true, althongh the continued endurance of 
those old stoves would seem to throw doubt 
upon the assertion. And yet, even in their 
ease, the spirit of the act “for the prevention 
of cruelty to animals,” would seem to forbid 
any longer tampering with such decaying and 
ricketty organizations. If the Directors have 
too much regard for thore venerable stoves to 
sell them as old iron, let them call a special 
meeting of the company, and bury them de- 
cently—the stockholders following two and 
two, preceded by the Directors with tears in 
their eyes, mourning alike over the sad fate 
of the old stoves, and the expense of getting 
new ones. If an epitaph should be wanted, to 
cut upon the tombstone, the following is at the 
service of the Company :— 


Here lie them «st. ves—them good old stoves 

We think they're gone to heaven ' 

That they could go to any spot 
Where the fire is wanted rather hot 

There's not one chance in seven 

Rerormixe Backwarps.—Mr. Cobden, the 
Huglish Reformer, it seems, was recently given 
the credit of certain opinions which he is by 
no means anxious to father. Whereupon he 
writes aa follows : 

‘The paragraph you enclosed, giving a con- 
versation of mine, is one of those rascally acts 
of eaves-dropping for which American news- 
paper Writers are so notorious. There is a good 

of the paragraph which agrees with what 
I have thought; bat whether | ex it in 
private conversation is more than | could swear 
to, as nO one expects to be made responsible 
for private gossip. There ought to be the 
punishment of the pillory or the stooks revived 
for those who publish in newspapers the un- 
guarded remarks which fall from a man in pri- 
vate conversation, whem he frejaently speaks 
merely to provoke a reply and keep people from 
going to sleep over too serious an interchange 
of views.” 

Sach practices are very reprebensible certainly, 
but we are surprised that a great Reformer like 
Mr. Cobden, should go in for the “‘ revival” of 
those relics of barbarism, ‘the pillory and the 
stocks."" How wil! it sound in history, when 
some new Macaulay—with what truth our 
readers may judge—shali record this of Mr. 
Cobden. 


s,s Four-story shirt coliars are all the rage. 
We saw one the other day with a steeple to 
it. This increase im building has proved very 
profitable to the linen and starch trade. Short- 
necked people, im order to keep pace with the 
spirit of improvement, should get their cars 
moved up a little higher. 








surrounded by the snowy giants which coa- 
stitute the peculiar attraction of Alpine 


This most lovely valley is as full of legends 


lows into the recesses of the mountains, where 


effort to obtain his father in-law’s forgiveness ; 
and taking his infant son in his arms, with 
the Lady Ida by his side, he presented him- 
self, unarmed, at the gates of Burkardt’s 
stronghold. This appeal to the old Baron's 
affection and generosity so strongly affected 
him that he burst into tears, forgot his anger, 
and receiving his children in his arms, made 
Rudolph’s son the heir to his vast possessions. 
At the time of this happy reconciliation, the 
old Baron had said, 

“Tet this day be forever celebrated among 
us!” and rural games were accordingly, for 
many years, held on the spot. These were re- 
vived tn the early part of the present century, 
and consisted of the gymnastic exercises, 
wrestling, pitching stones, &c., so common in 
Switzerland, and at which, at the favorite perio- 
dic gatherings, called ‘‘Schwing-feste,” the 
Switsers compete for the prizes given to the 
strongest and most skillful. A huge fragment 
of rock, weighing 184 pounds, which, on one of 
these occasions, was hurled ten feet by an 
athlete from Appenzell, may still be seen here, 
half buried in the ground. 

The besantifal valley of Lauterbrunnen is 
remarkable for its narrowness, and the nearly 
vertical precipices, clothed with orchards, 
patches of barley, and forests of fir, that hem 
it in. Its name means, literally, “‘ nothing bat 
springs,’ and well is it named, ionumerable 
str lete A Ai 4 J Al g from the tops 
of the rocky mountains on either hand, and 
casting themselves, like so many tremulous 
threads of silver, into the foaming river that 
rushes so swiftly through the valley, fed by 
the distant glacier-torrent of the Schmadribach, 
dimly seen pouring down from the flanks of 
the snowy mountain that fills the head of the 
valley. So deep is this valley, that the sun, 
even in summer, does not show himself until 
seven o'clock ; in winter, not before twelve !— 
Bat wild and striking as is the scenery of the 
valley, its principal attraction is the famous 
waterfall of the Stawbhach, or Dust Fall, one 
of the loftiest in Kurope, being nearly 90 feet 
in height, pouring in graceful pendant 
ourves over the edge of the vertical preci- 
pice from which it plunges, without let, halt 
or hindrance, into the depths of the valley be- 
low. The stream itself is inoonsiderable in 
point of volame ; its peculiarity consisting in 
the immense, unbroken length of its vertical 
fall, during which it is shivered into shining, 
dust-like spray long before it reaches the bot- 
tom. Byron has likened this most beautiful 
fall to ‘‘ the tail of the Great White Horse in 
the Apocalypse :"’ most ladies would probably 
liken it to a pendant soarf of the most exqui- 
site yuipure ; the two similes together affording 
& pretty good idea of its appearance. 

After gazing at this most beautiful object 
until our eyes ached, and we had been nearly 
drenched with the clouds of spray that are 
driven off from its base to a distance of many 
yards, we got into ene of the little rough 
pony carriages of the region, and explored the 
valley as far as practicable by wheels, pur- 
chasing delicious strawberries of little bare- 
footed children, and ‘‘doing’’ two or three 
subsidiary wonders in the way of waterfalls, 
one of which, a considerable stream, has worn 
its channels so deep into the rocky side of the 
valley that it cannot be seen until you clamber 
into the fissure, though filling the air to a 
considerable distance with its deafening roar. 


Ata very early boar next marning—for no 
one thinks of beginning these mountain-doings 
later than six o’clock,—our party was off for 
its first ‘‘ ascension ;’’ the ladies stack upon 
the rough looking horses in use on these occa. 
sions, the gentlemen, who had parchased 
alpin. stocks the preceding day, of the women 
who deal in these and similar articles in the 
cottages about the foot of the Staubbech, ac- 


companying on foot. : 
To those of my fair readers who have never 








** done”’ one of these ascensions, it is impossi- 
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who tramps along at your horse's head, to tle 
the useless ‘‘ribands’’ round his meck, so as 
to have them comfortably out of the way, you 
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dom by being “shaken te pieces.” In gene- 
ral, a slip of the horse is followed by an objur- 
gatory exclamation of the guide, and a firmer 
next-step of the animal ; but in very bad placer, 
and especially where the road is very wet from 
rain, or from a stream having taken possession 
of it, the horse will sometimes execute a sacoes- 
sion of long, jolting slides, from which it seems 
impossible that he should ever recover himself, 
and at every one of which you give yourself 
up to certain destruction, or at the least, the 
breakage of half the bones in your body. 

Of course these clamberings are performed at 
the slowest possible walk ; an entire day being 
consumed in performing a length of way which, 
on level ground, and a more practicable road, 
would be easily gotten over in a couple of 
hours. As to the descents, which are still 
more difficult, and in which the motion of the 
horse is still more distressing to the rider, very 
few of them can be performed on horseback. 
Few persons would have the courage thus to 
face the wide gulph of space that opens before 
you when youturm your back to the side of 
the mountain; and fewer still could endure 
the physical distress caused by the motion of 
the horse, as it flounders down with its crap- 
per in the air, and its head almost lower than 
ite hoofs. ° 

So much for the physical enjoyment of a 
moantain-climb; and which is only rendered 
endurable by the hope of seeing the Alpine 
Giants in their glory, and as they can never 
be seen or imagined from lower altitudes. 

And how magnificently glorious they are, 
these white-robed, shining, solitary dwellers 
ia the blue, with the massive grandeur of their 
mighty outlines, the majestic sweep of their 
glaciers, the roar of their ice torrents, and the 
thunder echoing of their avalanches! Bat my 
pen is running on too fast; and must turn 
back, from this glimpse of the heights where 
the stern, fair Giants hold their court in upper 
air, to note the varied beauties which tempt 
the most timid to undertake these ascenslons, 
and most amply overpay the various concomi- 
tant miseries. 

In the first place, flowery as are the Swiss 
pastures in the valleys—and it really would 
seem as thongh Swiss hay must contain a 
dozen blossoms for every blade of grass—this 
floral wealth grows richer with every step you 
take, as you advance up the mountain, and 
above the carpet of wild strawberries and 
raspberries that covers its base. Except the 
common Eoglish daisy—which I have not seen 
anywhere in Switzerland, though the great 
**moon-daisy’’ grows in profasion both in the 
valleys and on the hills—every English wild 
flower grows |uxuriantly upon the Alps, together 
with many which are seen in England only as 
denizens of the garden; and in addition te 
these are an amazing number of flowers pecu 
liar to these regions, some of them seeming te 
be peculiar to each Alp, and not showing them- 
selves on the others. Many of the commos 
Koglish wildflowers, moreover, here assume & 
depth of hue, and even a variety of color or of 
growth, that fairly entitle the old friends to be 
counted as new ones ; the modest white flower 
so much beloved by Kaglish children under 
the familiar name of ‘‘Hen and Chickens,"’ 
for instance, grows both much larger, and mach 
smaller, on the Alps, and putes on every con- 
ovivable shade of pink and lilac; the dande- 
lion, too, is found of many shades, from the 
most delicate straw-color to the hue of the 
Maltese orange; the myriads of harelells in- 
dulge in fancifal caprices, and come out in tall 
waving clasters, with the long orthodox stems 
which tremble in the lightest wind, or restrict 
themselves to three, two, oreven a single bies- 
som, strongly hang on a sturdy stem of only 
an inch or twoin height. The Indian pink, 
thrift, colambine, smapdragon, crimson thistles, 





es fragrant as they are beantiful, campanulas, 
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im pe ; the steme-crep—always yellow 

but here, deoking every patoh of rock 
with delicious broideries of white, plak, gold, 
and purple—the ever-lonely thyme, the wild 
mint, the beautiful @varf azalea, known here 


= ‘* Alpin rose,"’ and covering thousands 
of acres with its glowing blossoms, together 
with the rich fora peculiar to these moun 
tains, cover every inch of surfaces, and convert 

vast mosaic, 


the most admirable hues, and of most de 
Welous perfume. The scarlet clusters of the 
barbery, are everywhere to be seen, with a host 
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of the chalets being the only trees to be seca 


Wegetation; then the snow; and above the 
anow, the illimitabie blue. At every step some 
new object of interest, some new point of view, 
meets the eye; the field of vision grows 
wider, and its elements are seen under a new 
aspect. The valley at your feet assumes new 
forme and puts on new tints; distant water- 
falls come into sight, shining in the sanlight, 
and towering peaks, unseen before, lift them- 
selves silently ints view, gleaming with the ia- 
imitable whiteness of eternal snow, or wreathed 
with mists, or capped with clouds, according 
to the evershifting whims ofthe weather. What 
with the purity and freshness of the air, the 
apley exhalations of the firs and flowers, the 
magnificent pancramas spread before you on 
every hand, and the hope of still fuer views 
from the summit of the pass, it is impossible 


by which they are inevitably attended. 

But glorious as are your sensations during 
one of these ascensions, provided the sun be 
shining, just so ignominious is the state to 
which you are reduced if overtaken, as is, alas! 
too often the case, by rain. Vor no one who 
has not been in Switzerland in bad weather has 
any idea of what rain oan be; and at these 
high altitudes, where you mount into, and 
above, the ordinary path of the clouds, you are 
necessarily exposed, far more than at a lower 
height, to the vicissitudes of the weather. The 
present season has been, in Switzerland, as 
through the greater part of the old world, 
the wettest and coldest within the memory of 
the present generation; and great has been 
the sam of disappointment thus caused to 
this summer's wanderers among the Alpa. 

Por ourselves, the weather remained fair 
until we had gained the summit of the Wen- 
gern Alp; when thick masses of cloud began 
driving into the pass, impairing our view of 
the avalanches that were thundering about us 
in every direction down the sides of the Jang- 
frau, which, with its attendant peaks of the Si! 
berhorner, the K' ger, and the Mouch, towerabove 
the Wengetn I’ass, encircling it with their gla- 
clers—and gradually shutting out everything 
from our view save about fifty yards imme. 
diately before our noses 

Imagine the descent of an Alp under such 
circumstances ; the pelting rain, the driving 
wind, the sudden conversion of the “ road’ 
into an endless alternation of puddle and 
stream ; the splashing, stumbling, slipping, 
and sliding, and the pitiable state of soaking 
and mad in which, after six or seven hours of 
‘progress under difficulties,’’ 
inn which is to be one's halting place for the 
night ' 


one reaches the 





Sach, with the exception of a few bright 


gleam, was the fate of our party on the Bra 
} 


neg and Great Scheideck Paseos; though we 
had lost several days between each ascension 
in waiting for the ‘ brsser wetter’? that was 
constantly predicted, bat that did not come. | 
Kxjalsite glimpses here and there we had; bat 
of the magnificent succession of snow. peaks, gla 
clers, ice-seas, nountain-torrents, and the tower | 
ing glories of the vast mass of the Weisshorn, 
overhanging the latter pass through its entire 
length, the envious bank of mist that chose to 
settle doggedly into every cranny of the moun- | 
tains, on both occasions, allowed us to see 
literally nothing, except such of their lower | 
features as lay too close to our desolate track | 
to be ehat out even by the rain that fell ina} 
dense and solid sheet throughout those good. | 
for nothing days! 
One word about avalanches, and I must bring | 
this yarn, already too long, to an end. They 
are formed, as everybody kaows, of the softer 
snow on the steepest sides of the rnowy moun- | 
tains, which snow, being detached by the eflecia | 
of a thaw, or of the wind, rolls downward 
with a thundering noise whose echoes reverbe- | 
rate from every direction, filling the silence | 


| more humane than the American ; that wooden 


4 | Ste employed ; that tu 
| credit of leading Unis reform. 





when they fall into valleys that serve as 
the abode of men. For instance, in the winter 


of 1819 one of these graceful, inmocent-looking Generally 
drifts of what appears at a distance like a mere | 7°% ™4y have 
shower of white dust and pebbles, fell from this |“ "**tt around 
very Weisshorn to see whose glories we vainly | Yrae! season 


tolled up the long day's pall of the Sobeideck, 
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descent, did not, happlly for Renda, fall epon | P86 
it, bat passed a little on ome side of it; yut the | Be amd 
mere draught of air by its fall from so vast ai omy 
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BPIGRAM ON A DEOOLLETE DRESS——. 
That ‘ effects are the same from « similar enuse,” 
Is one of the famous Socretion laws, 

Whose falsity we may discover ; 

For—-quite in the teeth of the logics! rule, 
The ntyle of apparel that heepe Bmae cool, 
Just kindles a flame in her lover '— Vemsey Mase. 
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it would seem, is always ready to startle ha- p@ duavw Rarer asce.—Uradaal 
manity with some marvellous thing which ap ~ A 


Peutance is like a man whe wants to be takes 
pears to be a violation of all Ler known laws, 
and leave, by seeming miracles, both pundits out of » barning ballding, bat whe says te 
on ap wall ea te and | those about him-—' New, don't take me out 
physicians, as muc in regard to | too suddenly; take me dowa frst to s room 
what is legal with her, as they are in regard to | where it is not so hot as it le here; and t 
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girl aLeut nineteen, and being well aware that 
he was likely to be rallied on the subject, he 
resolved to be prepared. Accordingly, when 
for some time to the stook of weekly | #uy of his intimate friends called upon 
The failare os vas Yea after the first salutations were passed, he 
the qualities sure to begin the conversation by tae 
materials employed, and the peculiar character saying 
of the slevirie fad. ‘Phare tes b believed he could tell. them sews “Wig,” 
insufficient experience, but a great want of | ays he, “I have married my tallor’s daagh- 
care in the manufacture of sa ine tele | ter.’’ If he was eaked why he did 20, the old 
graphs, and a desire to economize expendi goatioman replied, ‘ Why, the father suited 


tare. Notwithstanding these failures, there 
are projects in Karope for laying dewn other | ™* °° well for forty years past, that I theughé 
deep sea telegraph lines, including one across | the daughter might suit me for forty years te 


the Atlantic from Deumark to America. come." 

pm Charlies Reade believes in American 
Count Persiguy, | literary genius, but thinks you mast look for 
“Read the American 
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Mover oe Gian vo Haan Tr, 
in an address to the Department of the Loire, | , } 
took occasion to re-assure Kogland that the '& em a" \ 
French Kmperor meaus no harm towards that | P*PO™: FOG reve’ in & wor id of new tratha, 
Government. The political system imposed | B¢W fancies, and glorious romance! In Great 
by the treaties of 1815 having been subverted | Heitain there are 505 newspapers; in Amertea 
by Karope herself. . France no longer threat | there are 4.00%; and there lies batled, for the 
ena nor is threatened Her work la achiaved, present, many an immortal genius—baried, bat 


and the mission of the new limpire is ae 
complished, The military role of France tn to me not hidden. [ can see their fitfal gleame 


Karope ts at an end.’ This ‘military role | lo reading these papers 
of France’ has giveu a great deal of uneasi 90° A Ilwr ro Maar ton Veorrase 
news to Karope, and particalariy to Kagiand, i { ' 

and abl those powers who looked upon the = rowing o boat on vegetarian 
large military establishment of France as a | principles look out for leaks. That's wherry 
standing menaoce,’’ murt be glad to hearthat | funny! 
it is at an end. If the Freneh Kmperor bad 

not deceived the world in the first instance, he pa Vr. Windship is oppored to all severe 
would not hare to repeat so often these deola we have heard him  #y, that all 


Voracen, 


V enity Parr. 


ecercine 





rations of his pesoefal intentions before he van | time, as a goweral rule, spent in ao gym- 
be belie ved. nasium over thirty minutes, lo worse thas 
cal 
1." He bi dow: ‘ali 

Sink Maseractene is ran Usxiren Bratns. wastes le lays it down as an anfaiiing pre- 
The Koonomist says: —‘' It is estimated that | Potion that the rivalry excited in gymae 
there are now about thirty six mille in opera | siamese is physleally bad, for that each stadems 
—_ = Sanoems paste 7 { — maten, in | should be governed alone by bis own power of 
which from 5, to 30, sets Bre OOD’ | endurance and ¢ apacity, and that the feats of 
stantly employed. About three-fourths of the 
operators are children under sixteen years of others can be ne criterion for his individaal 
age, who are engaged at comparatively trifling | amb.ton. 
wages. The entire value and machinery of par Squire Jack was a cabinet maker and 
the mills convected with the silk trade in geri undertakes, knows for and wide as 6 
mated at €5,000000, The average cost of < taster 
manufacture on ailk goods is about one hail | WOrSman. Cow day a coup’ came to his offee 
of the value of the raw material. Taking, | to get married. The man's face wae familiar 
therefore, the value of the import of the raw | to the «quire, and he ordered him of in this 

i nt ’ “ sal! " 
silk, in 185%, at one million, we shall have wie ‘*Degone, you scoundrel ; you hara’t 
about #2000000 as the present value of the ; : 3 
annual production of silk goods in the United | P 1 me for your fret wite's coffin ! 
Dlates. | par Tun Reuse of Man.—In Alexander 

| 
Hamilton's firat politioa sh cocurs these 

Marrumceers Fitteo wirn Woou — Oae of the | “A 9 a , speech uw aoe 
Down Kast inventions of the past year ix ama. | MOMOradie Words -— The sacred rights 
| chine for making curled hair for mattress fil. | an are vot to be rammaged for among old 
| log out of wood. A solid bio k of maple , basa. | par hment or rusty records, they are writtes 
wood, quaking asp, or any Other swoet scented | ay wih « sunbeam in the whele volame ef 


| inex pete ive woul, is rapidly converted into a homau natare, by the hand of Divinity itself, 
’ aad » 


liurous mass, mach resembling white horse 
hair, and this makes excellent filing for mat 
treases, and is much cheaper than hair, wool, 
or cotton, and betler than husks, micss, sea 
grass, Ac. The machine is not expensive 
and can be eet ap in any place where wood is 


and can pever be erased or obsoured by mortal 
power.” 

FP Crosses Vecuserm lp a town ia 
Connecticut the census marshal found twe 
plenty, and where there is water or steam- | malden ladies who Were fwo years younger 
power. It can be worked by any ordinary me- | than in 1550. In another instance a woman 
chanie. of 4s waa found with a som of 34. The has- 
| hand of the woman, a second one, was 30. 
Queer things the census shows. 





Ixvanrty.—Dr. Jarvis, who has just visited 
all the Koglish tosane institations, with a 
Goverament order that everything should be {| g@ loswell was one day complaining that 
shown him, reports that their system ix far |). was sometimes dni. “ Yea,"’ orted Leed 
Window frames have taken the place of the | Came, “Homer sometimes a 
iron Ones ; that eighty per cent. of the inmates | being too mach elated with this, my lewd 
rt. Connelly 1s due the | added, ‘Indeed, sir, it is the only chamee you 
| have of resembling Hlomer."’ 


Tux late Vital Btatistics of Great Britain | Re A Western otitor wished to induce « 


with a majestic roar which harmonizes magni- and France show that twie as many per- | farmer to sabvcribe to his paper, but his ob- 


floent!y with the wild grandeur of the surr 
img scene. The appearance of an avalanche | 
ie rather beautiful than imposing ; and youcen | 
hardly believe that the falling of the powdery | 


ound. | #0ms are born im a year as are married; and | igtion was that it was mot an agriculteral 


that out Of @ thoussnd pereoms, the buths |... ai. ssitor declared it was, and, iz 


ina year in Great Britain were 34 to 27 in 
France, the deaths 27 to 24, and the marriages proef, exhibited an article on “Sowing Wild 
Oats." 
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tag and cracking awfully.” 

“ Whence does she come ["' 

“Prom New York. A passenger ship. A 
prosperous voyage we have had al! along from 
etarting, and this is the ending! A fine ship 
she was, spick and span new, eleven hundred 
toms pogister, her mame ‘The Wind.’ | didn't 
Mike her name, for my part, when | joined 
her.” 

“Many passengers f'' 

“ Porty or @fty; about half a doven of them 


“No, ne; who could swim in euch « sea as 
this’ All you saw in the sea were washed of. 
Bome had sank when you got to us."’ 

Of course the above conversation bad only 
been carried on at intervals, as the struggling 
beat permitted, and now || ceased altogether, 
for every energy had to be devoted to the boat, 
Mf they were to get her to the shore. 

A low, heartielt murmur of applanse greeted 
their ears a+ they reached it; it might have 
been loeder, bat for remembrance of what the 
brave adventurers had yet to do, and the little 
chance there was of its being done—the very 
emnall portion these few saved, formed of those 
to be saved. As Wilfred Lester stepped ashore, 
hile face white with exertion, and the salt foam 
Gripping of him, \t ts possible he looked for a 
father’s hand and a father's volve to welcome 
him. If so, beware mistaken. Mr, Lester was 
etl) there, bat did not advance. What he 
might have dove alone, it ts impossible to nay, 
bet his wife was now with him. Strange to 
welate, Lady Adelaide had ventured, in her 
eariosity, down tothe beach, and stood, braving 
the wind, supported between ber husband and 
Lord Dane. lerhaps Mr. Lester did not choose 
te notice Wilfred in the presence of his wife, 
for he knew how mach at variance they were ; 
@e perhaps he already repented of his late 

Wlifred saw her standing there, and 
terned again to the life boat. 

* These poor creatures must be conveyed to 
warm beds, aed warm fires," he exclaimed, 
teoking at some of those he had helped to 
fescue, “or they may soon be no better of 
than ther would have been if left in the wa- 
ter.” 

“1 can receive two or three,"' exolalmed 
Richard Ravensbird, pressing forward. ‘1 
have not been able to do anything towards 
saving, but I can towards sheltaring."’ 

Two vehicles were waiting, having come down 
to be in readiness, if wanted, and they were 
brought into requisition, one of them taking 
its way to the Sailor's Rest. It contalned a 
man who was too exhanste! to speak much, 
er to notice anything, and a young man who 
appeared to be in attendance upouw Lim, pro 
bably a friend. 

“That we owe our lives to you this night, 
under God, there le Hithe doubt,"’ the latter 
eried, grasping Wilfred Lester's hand. “ The 
time to thank you, I hope, will come." 

Wilfred began mustering his second crew. 
Old Bill Gaed insisted upon being one. 

* Net you, Dick,"’ oried Wilfred to another ; 
“IT wen't hare you; you could not stand the 
laber."" 

“I'm as strong as | wes before my illness, 
sir,” pleaded Diok."’ 

“Twill not admit you, | say 
We have no time to lose."’ 

Searcely had the words left Wilfred Lester's 
mouth, when « prolonged, dreadfal shriek, 
enly too palpable to the ear, arose from the 
wreck. It was some minutes before those on 
shore could make out its cause. Bat, when 
they id; when they discovered what had 
happened—alas! alas! The rescued sailor's 
words had been two surely and swiftly verified. 
The verse! had parted amidships, and was set 
tling down in the water. 

Oh, for the life-boat now | One more royage, 
eed & may yet save a fow of those now 
launched into the water. Before it could take a 
third, the rest will have been launched into 
eternity. 

And the tife-beat hastened out amidst chee:s 
to force its mad way, but it rescued none. 
The hungry waters had mate too sure of their 
prey. 


Stand back. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
TRE RECU RD, 


But thice passengers bad been rescued. The 
twe comveyed te the Sailor's Rest, whe had 
been chief cabin passengers, and a steerage 
passenger ; the rest saved, were seamen, not 
ene of the officers, 0) bad gone with the ill- 
fated ship. 

had been dispar. ned to Sophie, 


and when the fy got there, she bad warm beds 
tm readiness, and Lot flanpe.>, \n case rubbing 
should be necessary. Ope man, |i was he who 





Bhawls were mot pleutifa! om the beech, for 
none had Lees brought down, bol s large peck” 
bandherobiel was found is sumetady + po het, 
and the man’s head was enveloped int Ile 
fecbly pulled \t tar over bile foe, a8 if to shield 
1h from the cold. Little could be seen of his 
featares wheu he got to the Fallor’s Rest, Lut 
Rophic jamped to the conclasion, by rome 
Yeaseuing process of her own, that be wars 
man of Gfty of hard upon it. His wet hair 
hang shout his face, nearly white hair. Ie 
deci.ned all ansiat , shet himself inte the 
chamber prepared, dried himself by the fre, 
got inte bed between the warm blankets, and 
then rang the bell. 

it was for a large basin of bot greet with « 
giaes of brandy in it. 

When the maid took it ap to him, she said 
that the young man, his fellow passenge: saved, 
wished to know if he could come in, or do any- 
thing for him 

No, was the answer, And the young man 
had better lose no time in getting to bed him 
self. He might come !n in the morning ; and 
nobody else was to disturb him till he had been 
io, unless he rang. 

Sophie did not gq to bed that night; she 
hed sald she would not, and was glad of the 
excuse of being busy. “ne of the rescued 
sallors had by some means got his head much 
out; besides the two cabin passengers he was 
the only one taken to the Sailor's Rest, the 
others had found refoge elsewhere, and Sophie 
basied herself in attending to him, and in dry- 
ing the younger passenger's clothes—for he, 
whe saved, had been completely dressed. 

About eight in the morning, Mophie was in 
her parlor, when the passenger, mentioned, 
entered, attired in the said dried clothes. 
fophie tarned hastily, and thouglit, in that 
first moment, that she bad never seen #0 pre 
possessing aman. He appeared about four- 
and-twenty, tall, and of lofty bearing, with 
clearly cut features, dark hair, and a most at- 
tractive countenance. 

“Are you a clever needle woman!" asked 
be, with a very winning smile. 

Mrs. Ravensbird, won by the good looks, 
the courteous manner, and the pleasant voloe, 
began protesting that she was famous, nobody 
more clever than she. She had been oat door 
paptl in a convent in France for seven years, 
and let the Sisters alone for making girls into 
expert needle women. lid the gentleman want 
a button sewn on? 

The gentleman smiled again. Had it been 
only that, he thought he could have managed 
the job himself without troubling her, pro 
vided she had supplied him with needle and 
cotton. 

No," he continued, “it Is something that 
requires more ekill. | want a shade made for 
the eyes."’ 

Bophie raised her own to the eyes looking at 

her; clear, bright eyes they were, of a dark 
gray, and she wondered what they could want 
with a shade. 
‘It in for my fellow passenger,'’ he pro- 
cooded to explain. ‘I have been into his room, 
and all his ory is for a shade for his eyes. He 
suffered with them during the voyage, I ob- 
served, and the light of the room this morn- 
ing affects them mauch."’ 

“Oh, I'll soon make that,"’ said Sophie. 
“ Whe ls he, sir?" 

“You mast ask himeelf that question," was 
the reply. ‘A large shade, he said, made of 
thin card board, covered with dark, blue or 
green silk, any color, in fact, and tapes to tie 
it on with."’ 

“Tape !" ejaculated Sophie; ‘‘you mean 
ribbon, sir."’ 

“Anything. He will not care what the 
materials are, provided his ayes are shaded. I 














j atked Lim about breakfast, but he seemed only 


anxious for the shade." 

Sophie soon got her necessary materials; a 
sheet of card board, which she fished up from 
somewhere, and some purple silk, the remnant 
of adress; and set to work. The gentleman 
eat himeelf on the arm of an eld horse-hair 
sofa opposite, and watched her fingers. His 


| orders were, he said, laughingly, not to go up 


again without the shade. 
* And so you and he met on board as fellow 


passengers !"' orled Sophie, as she worked. 
“Strangers, I suppose, to each other until 
then."’ 


** We were on board, fellow passengers." 

“It's atrange how intimate people grow 
upon a sea voyage '"" resumed she, ‘just as if 
they had been friends for years. The old gen- 
tleman seeme ill." 

“Very ill. Very ill, indee!, he has Leen all 
the royage."’ 

* What is his name! what was he coming 


to Kngland fort’’ proceeded Sophie. ‘1 sup 
pore he's an American f"’ 
‘His name—his name?!"’ deliberated the 


gentieman, as if casting back his thoughts. “1 
am not eure that I heard his name mentioned 
during the time we were in the ship. As to 
his motive for coming to Eagland, I cannot 
speak. (Gentlemen travellers do not uncere- 
moniously inquire into each other's private 
affairs, Mra. Ravensbird."’ 

“Thope you will let me have the gratifoa 
tion of knowing your name, sir,’ continued 
Sophie, nothing daunted. “I'm sure it's a 
pleasant one "’ 

“Do you guess so?" laughel he. “1 do 
net discern much in it myself. Lydney."’ 

‘Lydney !"' repeated Sophie, after him.— 
“And are you an American, too, sir? And 
have you come over on business !"’ 

“IT have come over on pleasure—to look 
about ma, never having had the boner of sec- 
ing old Bagland before," answered he, good- 
humoredly. ‘How many more questions 
would you like answered, Mrs. Ravensbird f’’ 

“Ab, hah! it's my Freach nature, and I ask 
you to excuse it. 1 am not English; you may 
tell that by my tongue; and we (Gauls are 
always curious. Do you speak Frensh, Mr. 
Lydney 

“Qailte as weil as I do English. My mother 
was a French woman." 

Sophie's eyes tparkied with delight; her 
heart had warmed jp him at firsi, she said, and 


to him, or he was to her; 
him still retained far more of 
those of som~ of the inhabitants of 


and then assame them to be fac's. 


the bygone days. 


sort of thing t"’ 


helps himself when we are gone.’ 
marked Lord Dane. 


there is f"’ 


tinued his lordship. 


can do so now." 


with his lordship.’ 


him.’ 


gation is at an end. 


many people were gathered on the heights, 


At low water part of the ship could be seen, 
and she lay with her larboard side to the rocks. 


pleves of iron might be discerned on the beach. 


was no symptom of a bowsprit. 
more appalling than wood or iron floated in 
oocasionally-—a human body ; not near enough, 
however, tp terrify away the watchers on the 
heights, of whom were ladies. 

Standing most imprudently on the very edge 
of the heights, in their eager sympathy, their 
sad curiosity, were Miss Bordillion and Maria 
Lester. The latter, who was a little apart, 
bent forward to look at some bustle right un- 
derneath, when a gust of wind, more furious 
than any they had experienced that morning, 
suddenly swept over them, swept over Maria, 


** Take care, Maria!" shrieked out Miss Bor- 
dillion, in an agony of terror. 

Whether Maria could have “taken care," 
must remain an unanswered question. Cer- 
tain it is, that the wind shook her, and she 
had all but lost her balance, when, at the very 
momeut of peril, just as Miss Bordillion called 
out, a strong arm was thrown round her, and 
snatched her into safety. She had felt her 
own danger, and her face was perfectly white, 
as she turned it to her preserver. 

She saw a stranger. A young, aristocratic 
man, who had “ gentleman” stamped on every 
motion and lineament. 

“T thank you very greatly,” she said to 
him, from between her agitated lips; “I did 
not know the wind was still so high.” 

Miss Bordillion, in her gratitude, laid hold of 
the stranger's hand. 

“Let me thank you! let me thank you! I 
do believe you have saved her from destrac- 
tion! Ah, Maria! you may well weep !"’ she 
added, as Maria, overcome by the fear and agi- 
tation of the moment, let fall a few hysterical 
tears. ‘How could you be se imprudent !— 
how could you advance so near? Thank him 
better, child, for there's no doubt he has saved 
you from death |" 

“Not from death so certain as I was saved 
from last night,'’ he smiled, hoping to re assure 
Miss Lester. ‘‘I was a passenger in that ill- 
fated ship,"’ he said, in answer to the inquiring 
looks of Miss Bordillion, ‘‘ and was one of those 
redoued by the life beat." 

“Is it possible fr" 

* Bat for a gentleman who took the com- 
mand of that life boat, and shamed the sailors 
—es | hear—into manning her, sharing him- 
self the danger, we should all have perished,” 


-| he proceeded. “He was bat & stripling, no 


older than myself; bat he showed a braver 
heart than the inured to-danger sailers.” 
Maria's fase was glowing as ¢ damask rose, 
and the tears rested on the eyelashes. 

“Bhall I tell you who that was?” she ssid, 





“Tt was my dear brother, Wilfred Lester.” 
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clusions according te their sctive imagination, 


They were beth Americans, from the United 
States, she said; the old gentleman travelling 
ever here for hin health, especially for a weak- 
nees in the eyes; and the young one for piea- 
sure. They had first met om board, and got 
friendly together. The old gentleman's name 
she had not come at yet, but the youmg one’s 
was Lydney. Such a pleasant young man !— 
spoke French like an angel—and as rattling 
and free a» my lord himself used to be, in 
And Madame Sophie cast « 
balf saucy glance to my lord when she said it. 

“ Are they gentlemen f’' inquired Lord Dane. 
“Or people in business, merchants, and that 


“ The young one’s a geutloman, if ever | 
saw one,'’ returned Mrs. Ravensbird, warmly. 
‘In looks and manners he is fit, every inch of 
him, to be what you are, my lord—a British 
nobleman. There's no mistaking him for any- 
thing inferior, And, do you know, his face | quire. 
puts me in mind of somebody, but for the life 
of me I can't tell who.” As to the other, the 
old man, | don't know whether he’s @ gentie- 
man or not; Ihave seen little of him, except 
his shoulders and his purple shade; the one I 
made him ; for there he lies, buried in his pil- 
low and the bedclothes, his face to the wall, 
and his back up; and all you can discern of 
him, barring the shade, is his white hair.— 
When we go in with a tray of refreshment, be 
tells us to put it on the table by the bed, and 


“The younger one is up, I sappose,"’ re- 


“Oh, up hours ago, my lord; ap and out, 
He seems in a fine way about some box being 
lost that was on board, and is gone towards 
the wreck to hear if there's any chance of 
things beimg got up. Does your lordship think 


“A few things may be, perhaps; I cannot 
tell. I wish to send a message to this old 
gentleman, if you will convey it to him,’’ oon- 
‘Bay that I, Lord Dane, 
shell be happy to render him any assistance, 
and if he would like me to pay him a visit, I 


Sophie ran up the stairs to the invalid’s 
chamber, and came back again, shaking her 


head. 

“T'll lay any money he’s a croxs-grained old 
bachelor,"’ oried she, ‘‘ he speaks up so sharp- 
ly. He answered me quite rudely, my lord. 
‘My service to Lord Dane, but tell him I am 
a private individual, seeking only repose, and 
am not desirous of forming acquaintames, even 
You might speak it more 
civilly, I thought to myself, as I took it from 


“Oh, very well,"’ said Lord Dane. “ When 
these disastrous ciroumstances occur, it ts due 
from my position to show courtesy to the suf- 
ferers, but if it be refased—of course the obli- 
It is the last time I shall 
trouble your old gentleman, Mra. Ravensbird."’ 
The wind was less violent this morning, and 


watching the spot where the wreck had been. 


Quantities of chips were floating about, and 


The masts and yards were gone, and there 
Something 


“We must not part witheut hearing your 


as 
Lydney.” 

“ And 1 am Miss Bordillics. And this is my 
address,” she added, giving him a card, for 
she, like many other old fashioned ladies, kept 
her eard-case im hor pocket. “I hope, Mr. 
Lydney, that you will call upon us." 

“ That I will be sare to do,”’ he answered, a 
gratified expression lighting his countenance. 
And he lifted his hat as Miss Bordillion and 
Maria moved away. 

The chamber in which the invalid lay, at the 
Ballor’s Rest, was a commodious room, the bed 
at the further end of it, opposite the door, and 
the fire place in the middle, between the two. 
It was very comfortably furnished: « sofa, a 
centre-table and side tables, besides the reyui- 
site furniture for a sleeping.room, bat its space 
afforded good accommodation. On this same 
evening at dusk, Mr. Raveosbird himse!f was 
in the chamber, attending to the fire, when the 
sick gentleman suddenly addressed him. 

“ What sort of a neighborhood is this!’ 

Mr. Ravensbird probably wondered in what 
light he was intended to take the question, 
whether as to its natural, its social, its politi- 
eal features, or any others. Bat he did not in- 


“ It's a dull neighborhood rather,"’ sald he. 
Except when it gets enlivened by any such 
event as that, last night; or by a poaching or 
smuggling afray. Lord Dane's having aban- 
doned it for several years did not tend to make 
it gayer.” 

He is your great man of the locality, I con- 
clade, this Lord Dane 

“Oh yes, sir. The Danes have been the 
lords of Danesheld from times unheard of. And 
plenty of state they have kept up. Bat, to 
have the castle closed, or as good as closed, 
has been like a blight upon the place. 

“The present Lord Dane has been absent 
from it f’’ questioned the invalid. 

‘He went abroad almost as soon as he came 
with the title, within two or three months of 
it, amd has not long returned. Bight or nine 
years he must have been away.” 

“Te he married!" 

“No, sir. His sister is with him at the 
castle at present; Miss Dane. And will stop, 
people surmise, unless his lordship should give 
it another mistress.’ 

“Perhaps you'll inform me what you are 
talking of,” cried the invalid from the bed. 
* Lord Dane has no sister."’ 

** Yes he has, sir. And she is with him, as 
I tell you, at the castle.’’ 

“Then I tell you he has not a sister,”” was 
the sick man’s irritable answer, bat delivered 
in a subdued, quiet tone as the rest of his oon- 
versation hed been, as though the rwice 
stuck in the throat. ‘‘Some years ago I was 
im this part of the world and knew all the 
Danes, the present lord I knew very well: 
there was no sister then.”’ 

Richard Ravensbird thought it as well to 
drop the contention and saffer the stranger to 
have his own way, for he did not appear one 
Ukely to relinquish it. He stretched his head 
up to get a sight of the sick man’s face, but 
did not succeed, the upper part was under the 
purple shade, and the lower part under the 
bed clothes. 

** Yes, I knew a cood bit of the Danes then,” 
went on the invalid. ‘‘My lord and my lady, 
the two sons, the cousin—in short, all of them. 
Has the younger one, William Henry, ever 
been heard of ?'’ 

“How do you mean, sirf’’ quickly cried 
Ravensbird, who began to doubt whether 
the stranger was cognisant that he, Rich- 
ard Ravensbird, had been suspected of, and 
charged with the murder, a point upon which 
he was sensitive. ‘He was heard of so far as 
that his body was found, and was buried in the 
family vault."’ 

‘How did they recognize it ?'’ 

“By certain marks,’’ replied Ravensbird. 
“I recognized it myself. I was Captain Dane's 
servant."’ 

“It was a nasty pitch over, that fall from 
the heights,’’ soliloquised the stranger: ‘it 
took place while I was in Danesheli—”’ ¢ 

“I beg your pardon, sir, you are never 
Colonel Moncton ?’’ breathlessly uttered Ra- 
vensbird. 

“What if I am?’ coolly asked the stranger. 

Ravensbird paused. He did not know 
‘‘what,”’ bat felt in much doubt and surprise. 
Convinced moreover also that, whoever it 
might be, whether Colonel Moncton or another, 
his own suspected share in the affair was 
known. He therefore set himself to speak of 
it calmly and openly, as he always did, to 
those aware of the struggle : otherwise he pre- 
ferred to maintain a complete reticence on all 
points relating to that night. 

“Yea, it was a fatal fall, a nasty struggle,” 
Ravensbird observed : ‘‘ and who the adversary 
was, remains a mystery to this day. Two or 
three were suspected. I, for one, and was 
taken up on suspicion; and a packman, for 
another, who was seen in angry contest with 
the captain on the heights, that same night: 
bat I, in my own mind, suspected somebody 
else."’ 

“Pray whom did you suspect !"’ 

“TI should be sorry to tell," answered Ka 
vensbird. 

“What were the grounds for suspecting 
you ?"’ inquired the invalid, after a pause. 

“That quarrel I had with Captain Dane 
—which I suppose you heard of, if you 
heard of the rest. It occurred in the morning, 
when he kicked me out of the castle, and the 
catastrophe took place in the evening. Peo- 
ple’s suspicions—and naturally enough, I ac- 
knowledge—fiew to me. Bat they were wrong. 
I would have saved my master’s life with my 
own: I would almost bring him back to life 
mow at the sacrifice of my own, were it in my 
power. I was mach attached to him, and Iam 
faithfal to his memory.” 

“In apite of the kicking out !’’ put in the 
stranger. 

“ Pabaw !"’ retarned Ravensbird. “A dispute 
of @ moment, in which we both lost our tem 
a cold not destrey the friendship of years. 


IT presume to say it; He 


servant, and theagh he never lest his dignity, 
amy more thas | forgot my place, there was « 
feeling between us that might be called friend- 


ship. 

There eusued along silence. The gentleman 
brolee it. 

“What has become of Herbert Dane! He 
was to have married Lady Adelaide Errol. 
There was some—seme—some talk of such a 
thing, I famoy.”’ 

“He did not marry her. Al! that was an- 
other mystery. She would pot have him, after 
all; and she married Mr. Lester. She has a 
whole troop of children now."’ 


“(And where is Herbert Dane? What has 


become of him?’ . 

Ravensbird turned round to the bed im as- 
tonishment. 

“Be is at the castle now, «ir: I have just 
sald so."’ 

** He at the castle! What fer!’ 


“The castle is his home, sir,’ replied Ra- 
vensbird, beginning to wonder whether the sick 
man was in his right mind. 

“Whose home! Iam speaking of Herbert 
Dane. What should bring the castle his 
home! Does Lord Dane tolerate him there f”’ 

“ Why, sir, is it possible you do not know 
that Herbert Dane—that was—is the present 
Lord Dane ?"’ uttered Ravensbird. ‘He euo- 
ceeded the old lord."’ 

The stranger raised himself on his elbow, 
and peered at Ravensbird under the purple 
shade. 

“Then what on earth has become of Geoffry ? 
—the eldest son? Where was he—that Her- 
bert Dane should inherit !"* 

** He died at the same time as his brother,"’ 
answered Ravensbird, shaking his head. ‘‘ Be- 
fore the body of my master was found, the re- 
mains of the other were brought home, and in- 
terred in the family vault.'’ 

** Where did he die? What did he die off’ 
reiterated the invalid, who appeared unable to 
overcome his shock of astonishment. 

‘He died of fever, sir. I can’t take upon 
myself just to say where, for I forget: but he 
was put on board at Civita Veochia. My lady 
went, almost as quick; and the old lord did 
not live above a month or two.’’ , 

‘*I know; I know,"’ cried the stranger with 
feverish impatience, ‘I saw their deaths an- 
nounced in the newspapers ; and I saw the suc- 
cession of the new peer, ‘(leoffry, Lord Dane.’ 
Not of Herbert.’’ 

“ His name is Herbert Geoffry, sir. As soon 
as he became heir, he was no longer called Her- 
bert, but Geoffry. It is a favorite name with 
the Lords Dane.” 

The invalid lay down and covered his face. 
Ravensbird was about to leave the room, when 
he speke again. 

“This Herbert—Lord Dane, as you tell me 
he is—is he liked?’ 

‘He has not given much opportunity to be 
liked or disliked, sir, stopping away so long,” 
was the rejoinder of Ravensbird. ‘‘ He behaved 
generously in the matter of my lord’s will. 
The will left presents and legacies to servants, 
and fifteen thousand pounds to Lady Adelaide 
Errol, but my lord died before he signed it; 
consequently it was void. The young lord, 
however, fulfilled all the bequests to the very 
letter, as honorably as though he had been 
legally bound to do so.” 

“Why did he not marry Lady Adelaide?” 
sharply put in the invalid. 

‘She turned round, sir, as I tell you, and 
would not have him. It was exactly like a 
sudden freak, a change of mind that nobody 
could account for. My present wife was maid 
to her at that time, and I heard of her refusal: 
but it was not generally known that there was 
anything between them.”’ 

‘Perhaps there never was anything between 
them,’’ remarked the invalid. 

“Oh, yes there was, sir; when he was plain 
Herbert Dane,’’ significantly replied Ravens- 
bird. ‘Ah! he little thought then to be what 
he is now—the lord of Danesheld!”’ 

The stranger turned his face to the wall, and 
put up his back ; and nothing could be seen of 
him but his white hair and the purple shade. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


THE WIFE'S PORTION. 
‘* And what shall / be ’’’ asked a little dame, 
Whose spouse is ‘ running’ for a Governor's name. 
“Why, vow,’ quoth John, ‘if words have any 
force, 
You'll be, my dear, a governess of course '"’ 

j@® The fittest dower for a widow—a wi- 

dower. ‘ 
J@ At a Printers’ festival, recently, the 
following toast was offered :—‘' Women—se- 
cond only to the Press in the dissemination of 
news."’ 

f@ The term renaissance is principally ap- 
plied to architecture. The exact meaning of it 
is ‘‘a new birth,”’ and it means the reforma- 
tion of taste from the medixval style to a re- 
vival of classical ((ireek and Roman) forms. 
But this term renaissance is vague in its appli- 
cation, and it is employed to designate various 
revivals of various dates. 

J@ Forty years hence, even according to 
the past ratio of increase, the American people 
will outnumber the united population of Eng- 
land, France, Spain, Portugal, Denmark, Swe- 
den, and Switzerland; and there are persons 
now living, who will see our people outnum- 
ber all the inhabitants of Europe combined.— 
The World, 

3@ A young lady who was employed in 
braiding a safety-chain for a gentleman's 
watch, was asked what it was for. ‘A bell- 
rope, sir,’’ replied she. ‘‘I acknowledge it is 
a belle-rope,”’ rejoined he, ‘‘and a pretty one, 
too; but I suspect we shall find a brow attach- 
ed to it when it is finished.” 

@@ Tur V aver or tae Sxapow or Deata.— 
The undertaker. 

#@ Eels are covered with a mucuous sub- 
stance, which makes them difficult to hold, 
and has Jed to the nction that they are devoid 
of scales. This is an error, as it is said they 
are discovered readily with a magnifying glass. 

fm “Tl be with you in a crack,” as the 
riffe-ball said to the target. 

#® The best way to humble a proud man 
is not to take any notice of him. 

#@ Every art is best tanght by example; 
good deeds are productive of good friends. 

#®@ The old fogy who poked his head from 
“behind the times,” had it knocked soundly 





by a “ passing event.” 
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fally, of the Autumn in America: 


It was a beantifal morning when 
train from Boston for the Falls 
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soenery, and 
that was the absence of the green « earth's 
most beautiful adornment in the British Isles, but 
which is nowhere to be seen on the American con- 
tinent after the early summer. The heat 
parches and withers it, and in autumn a 
there may be said to be no grass at ali 
but shrivelled herbage, dry as stubble, and of the 
same color, Bat otherwise the was 
as fair as or painter could desire, and the 
delicious blae of the sky, and the hazy, pa | 
stillness of the Indian summer, made 
even for the absence of grass. If nature had 
not spread a carpet, she had certainly hung 

and drapery of regal magnificence. 

Now the above statement as to the grass, is 
oocasionally true; bat by no means the gene- 
ral truth, as Dr. Mackay has stated it to be. 
In some of our autumne—the present one, for 
instance—the grass is almost as green as in 
Jane; in others, it is partially injured by the 
heats of July; but the parched autumns like 
that described in the extract we have quoted, are 
the exceptions, not the rule. Again, there may 
be no grass in Northern New York, and yet 
plenty in Southern New York, and in the rest 
of the Northern States. Very seldom is it the 
case that the same amount of rain falls in the 
, in all seeti Bat a traveller sel- 
dom is content to speak of what he sees; he 
must build ‘up a wast fabric of generalization 
on one little incident. 

Suppose that an American traveller in 
Ehgland during the last summer, ehould feel 
called upon to write a volume. This is the 
way he would do it—if he aid I'ke others. He 
would say :— 

“The weather in England is so changeable 
during the summer that fires are constantly 
built in the dwelling, and thick winter cloth- 
ing constantly in use. For ~y bay of 
nearly three weeks at a time, sun is not 
seen for even the space of an hour. The sei 
son being similar to that of France, where it 
also rains every day for weeks through the 
summer, with an occasional exception of a2 
hour’s sunshine—which is just sufficient 
prove that there is a sun in this part of 
world, a fact which a free-born American might 
fairly be excnsed for doubting.” 

Ah well, no doubt there are a good many 
American books written in thi: style—an over 
powering tendency to generalize being te 
bane of all, and not merely of Englieh, travel 
lers. 


Bear it wx Misp.—We trust that ou Bog: 
lish friends will bear in mind, that the lste 
attempt to drag the Prince of Wales by male 
force under an Orange Arch, was not made bY 
citizens of this “‘anarchical’’ Republic, '** 
by the loyal subjects of the British cro¥®, 
siding north of the Canada line. 

Bearing this in mind, they will be sbi 
to perceive that mob violence is not @ 
tirely the fruit of Republican institutions, bs! 
the result of the untempered passions of me 
—which untempered passions may ran niet 
under any ferm of government. 


Tum Sreacixe Lixexess.—As we still hav? 
eccasional orders for this picture, we may stat? 
that we can no longer supply them at twenty 
five cents apiece. Her ater fifty cents mae 
accompany the order. They are dirt cheap # 
that. 
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@OLD. 
Nome persons toom to have rather exaggerated 
ideas of the effect of increasing the supply of 


pound of iron . Geld 
(eo enaiie on as it 
used to be. E-ghteen handred pears ago, the 
exchange value of gold was at least ten times 
oS, Waal oo clr ciie antaan 
On poet, Gre Gon Sen any 0 aS 
bashels of wheat, and just a m'llion ounces of 
gee 0 bake of whee be exchanged 
an ounce of gold. Bat were twenty 
wi gld, an eumer of fold wou'd bw exchaneed 
Se iounty Saahee wheat. ee» 
very plentifal, it takes more a 
given amount of gold; just so when is 
s 


a pound of iron, their relative values would 
be the same—if their usefulness to man were 
the same. But if a pound of gold took ten 
times as much labor to produce it, it might be 
just an plentiful as iron, and yet ten times 
dearer 


Then again, if you increase the quantity of 
gold im the world twenty times as much as 
you increase the quantity of wheat, it does not 
follow that it will take twenty times as much 
gold to buy the same amount of wheat. If 
there was only one ounce of gold in the world, 
it would not buy all the wheat in the world— 
and if there was only one busbel of wheat in 
the world, it would not take all the gold to 
buy ft. Destroy half of the go!d in this coun- 
try to-morrow, and in all probability the price 
of wheat would not fall one-fourth. Then again, 
if the void was filled with paper money, the 
rise of wheat might be double the fall. 

We think, for our part, that the world would 
be richer than now, ‘‘if a hundred times as 
much gold were found as there is now.” Gold 
has many other uses besides its use as a our- 
rency—and its use as a mere minister to the 
sense of beauty, is by no means to be con- 
sidered a low or inferior one. Perhaps it is 
really one of the highest—as the rose may 
have a higher and more spiritual mission than 
the nutritious grain. 

Bat the subject is a very wide one—and few, 
if any, understand it in all its bearings. That 
there is a general connection between the 
prices of products and the amount of cur- 
rency (gold, silver, and paper credits) is donbt- 
less true; that there is a regular response in 
the rise or fall of prices, to the rate of increase 
or decrease of that currency, cannot, we think, 
be shown. Prices are affected by so many con- 
siderations, and artivies have such a relative 
value to each other, as well as to the currency, 
that he must needs be a more profeund thinker 
and acute observer than is often seen in this 
world, to be able to tell whether the price of 
any article will be higher or lower at the end 
of a year. 


THOSE OLD STOVES. 

We would respectfully suggest to the Direc- 
tors of the (Germantown Railroad, now that 
the winter is approaching, that those old 
stoves which have served the company to the 
best of their ability for so many years, should 
not be pressed again into service. In the na- 
tural course of events in this world, every- 
thing must have an end. We know this to be 
true, althongh the continued endurance of 
those old stoves would seem to throw doubt 
upon the assertion. And yet, even in their 
ease, the spirit of the act “for the prevention 
of cruelty to animals,’ would seem to forbid 
any longer tampering with such decaying and 
ricketty organizations. If the Directora have 
teo much regard for thore venerable stoves to 
sell them as old iron, let them call a special 
meeting of the company, and bury them de- 
cently—the stockholders following two and 
two, preceded by the Directors with tears in 
their eyes, mourning alike over the sad fate 
of the old stoves, and the expense of getting 
new ones. If an epitaph should be wanted, to 
eut upon the tombstone, the following is at the 
service of the Company :— 


Here tie them «to. ves—them good old stoves 
We think they're gone to heaven ' 

That they could go to any spot 

Where the fire is wanted rather hot 
There's not one chance in seven 


- 


Revormixe Backwarps.—Mr. Cobden, the 
English Reformer, it seems, was recently given 
the credit of certain opinions which he is by 
no means anxious to father. Whereupon he 
writes as follows 

‘The paragraph you enclosed, giving a con- 
versation of mina, ia one of those rascally acts 
of eaves-dropping for which American news- 
paper Writers are so notorious. There is a good 
deal of the paragraph which agrees with what 
I have thought; bat whether | expressed it in 
private conversation is more than | could swear 
to, as no One expects to be made responsible 
for private gossip. There ought to be the 
punishment of the pillory or the stocks revived 
for those who — in newspapers the un- 
guarded remarks which fall from a man in pri- 
vate conversation, whem he frejaently speaks 
merely to provoke a reply and keep people from 
going to sleep over too serious an interchange 
of views."’ 


Sach practices are very reprehensible certainly, 
bat we are surprised thata great Reformer like 
Mr. Cobden, should go in for the “ revival” of 
those relics of barbarism, “the pillory and the 
stocks.”’ How will it sound in history, when 
some new Macaulay—with what truth our 
readers may judge—shali record this of Mr. 
Cobden. 


FT” Four-story shirt coliars ars all the rage. 
We saw one the other day with a steeple to 
it. This increase in building has proved very 
profitable to the linen and starch trade. Short- 
necked people, in order to keep pace with the 
spirit of improvement, should get their ears 
moved up a little higher. 








to the utmost the of the roman 
the valley in which lies Leuterbrumnen, wi h 
magnificent waterfall, the next point on 


all famous for the splendor of their views, and 
surrounded by the snowy giants which con- 
stitute the peculiar attraction of Alpine 


This most lovely valley is as fall of legends 
as of beauties. One point is held to be the 
scene which Byron had in his mind in his de- 
scription of the residence of ‘‘ Manfred ;"’ an- 
other point is shown as the place where the 
Lord of Rothenfiue murdered his brother, and 
then, stung with remorse, deserted his ances- 
tral castle, and fled from the s‘ght of his fel- 
lows into the recesses of the mountains, where 
he perished miserably. The picturerque ruins 
of the ancient castle of Uaterspannen, perched 
on an eminence, but half lost amid firs and 
brushwood, formerly belonged to a very o'd 
baronial race, who were lords of the whole 
Oberland, from the Grimsel to the Gemmi.— 
Burkardt, the last male descendant of this 
family, had a beautiful and only daughter, the 
Lady Ida; and this daughter had given her 
heart to an adoring young knight, who was 
attached to 


ensued between the bride’s father and the 
party of her husband ; and no intercessions of 
hers seemed likely to stop the bloodshed be- 
tween their respective retainers and allies. Bat 
at length, sick of all this tumult and slaugh- 
ter, Radolph determined on making a supreme 
effort to obtain his father in-law’s forgiveness ; 
and taking his infant son in his arms, with 
the Lady Ida by his side, he presented him- 
self, unarmed, at the gates of Burkardt's 
stronghold. This appeal to the old Baron's 
affection and generosity so strongly affected 
him that he burst into tears, forgot his anger, 
and receiving his children in bis arms, made 
Rudolph’s son the heir to his vast possessions. 
At the time of this happy reconciliation, the 
old Baron had said, 

“Let this day be forever celebrated among 
ust’? and rural games were accordingly, for 
many years, held on the spot. These were re- 
vived in the early part of the present century, 
and consisted of the gymnastic exercises, 
wrestling, pitching stones, &c., so common in 
Switzerland, and at which, at the favorite perio- 
dic gatherings, called ‘‘Schwing-feste,"’ the 
Switsers compete for the prizes given to the 
strongest and most skillful. A huge fragment 
of rock, weighing 154 pounds, which, on one of 
these occasions, was hurled ten feet by an 
athlete from Appenze!l, may still be seen here, 
half buried in the ground. 

The beautiful valley of Lauterbrunnen is 
remarkable for its narrowness, and the nearly 
vertical precipices, clothed with orchards, 
patches of barley, and forests of fir, that hem 
it in. Its name means, literally, ‘‘ nothing bat 
springs,”’ and well is it named, innumerable 
streamlets d nding headlong from the tops 
of the rocky mountains on either hand, and 
casting themselves, like so many tremulous 
threads of silver, into the foaming river that 
rushes so swiftly through the valley, fed by 
the distant glacier-torrent of the Schmadribach, 
dimly seen pouring down from the flanks of 
the snowy mountain that fills the head of the 
valley. So deep is this valley, that the sun, 
even in summer, does not show himself until 
sever o'clock; in winter, not before twelve !— 
Bat wild and striking ae is the scenery of the 
valley, its principal attraction is the famous 
waterfall of the Staubbach, or Dust Fall, one 
of the loftiest in Kurope, being nearly 0) feet 
in height, pouring in graceful pendant 
ourves uver the edge of the vertical preci 
pice from which it plunges, without let, halt 
or hindrance, into the depths of the valley be- 
low. The stream itself is inoonsiderable in 
point of volame ; its peculiarity consisting in 
the immense, unbroken length of its vertical 
fall; during which it is shivered into shining, 
dust-like spray long before it reaches the bot- 
tom. Byron has likened this most beautiful 
fallto ‘the tail of the Great White Horse in 
the Apocalypse :’’ most ladies would probably 
liken it to a pendant soarf of the most exqui- 
site yuipure ; the two similes together affording 
a pretty good idea of ite appearance. 

After gazing at this most beautiful object 
until our eyes ached, and we had been nearly 
drenched with the clouds of spray that are 
driven off from its base to a distance of many 
yards, we got into ene of the little rough 
pony carriages of the region, and explored the 
valley as far as practicable by wheels, pur- 
chasing delicious strawberries of little bare- 
footed children, and ‘‘doing’’ two or three 
subsidiary wonders in the way of waterfalls, 
one of which, a considerable stream, has worn 
its channels so deep iuto the rocky side of the 
valley that it cannot be seen until you clamber 
into the fissure, though filling the air to a 
considerable distance with its deafening roar. 

At a very early hour next morning—for no 
one thinks of beginning these mountain-doings 
later than six o’clock,—our party was off for 
its first ‘ascension ;"’ the ladies stack upon 
the rough-looking horses in use on these oova 
sions, the gentlemen, who had parchased 
alpin stocks the preceding day, of the women 
who deal im these and similar articles in the 
cottages about the foot of the Staubbach, ac- 
companying on foot. : 

To those of my fair readers who have never 








+ done’’ one of these ascensions, !t is impossi- 
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the reias, under such cizcamstances, is a mere 
work of supererogation ; and getting the guide 
who tramps along at your horse's head, to tle 
the useless “ ribands”’ round his neck, so as 
to have them comfortably out of the way, you 
hold om firmly to the rail which surrounds 


something firm, is admirably calculated to give 


dom by being ‘shaken te pivces.” In gene- 
ral, a slip of the horse is followed by an objur- 
gatory exclamation of the guide, and a firmer 
next-step of the animal ; but in very bad placer, 
and especially where the road is very wet from 
rain, or from a stream having taken possession 
of it, the horse will sometimes execute a succes- 
sion of long, jolting slides, from which it seems 
impossible that he should ever recover himself, 
and at every one of which you give yourself 
up to certain destruction, or at the least, the 
breakage of half the bones in your body. 

Of course these are performed at 
the slowest possible walk ; an entire day being 
consumed in performing a length of way which, 
on level ground, and a more practicable road, 
would be easily gotten over in a couple of 
hours. As to the descents, which are still 
more difficult, and in which the motion of the 
horse is still more distressing to the rider, very 
few of them can be performed on horseback. 
Few persons would have the courage thus to 
face the wide gulph of space that opens before 
you when you turn your back to the side of 
the mountain; and fewer still could endure 
the physical distress caused by the motion of 
the horse, as it flounders down with its orup- 
per in the air, and its head almost lower than 
its hoofs. . 

So much for the physical enjoyment of o 
moantain-clim) ; and which is only rendered 
endurable by the hope of seeing the Alpine 
Giants in their glory, and as they can never 
be seen or imagined from lower altitudes. 

And how magnificently glorious they are, 
these white-robed, shining, solitary dwellers 
in the blue, with the massive grandeur of their 
mighty outlines, the majestic sweep of their 
glaciers, the roar of their ice torrents, and the 
thunder echoing of their avalanches! Bat my 
pen is running on too fast; and must turn 
back, from this glimpse of the heights where 
the stern, fair Giants hold their court in upper 
air, to note the varied beauties which tempt 
the most timid to undertake these ascensions, 
and most amply overpay the various concomi- 
tant miseries. 

In the first place, flowery as are the Swiss 
ptstures in the valleye—and it really would 
seem as thongh Swiss hay must contain a 
dozen blossoms for every blade of grass—this 
floral wealth grows richer with every step you 
take, as you advance np the mountain, and 
above the carpet of wild strawberries and 
raspberries that covers ita base. Except the 
common Eoglish daisy —which I have not seen 








anywhere in Switzerland, though the great 
**moon-daisy"’ grows in profasion both in the 
valleys and on the hills—every Knglish wild 
flower grows luxuriantly upon the Alps, together 
with many which are seen in England only as 
denizens of the garden; and in addition te 
these are an amazing number of flowers pecu 
liar to these regions, some of them seeming te 
be peculiar to each Alp, and not showing them 
selves on the others. Many of the commoas 
Eaglish wildflowers, moreover, here assume & 
depth of hue, and even a variety of color or of 
growth, that fairly entitle the old friends to be 
counted as new ones ; the modest white owe 
so much beloved by Kaglish children under 
the familiar name of ‘‘Hen and Chickens,” 
fi tance, grows both much larger, and mach 
smaller, on the Alps, and pnts on every con- 
cvivable shade of pink and lilac; the dande- 
lion, too, is found of many shades, from the 
most delicate straw-color to the hue of the 
ltese orange; the myriads of harebella in- 
dulge in fancifal eaprices, and come out in tall 
waving clusters, with the long orthodox stems 
which tremble in the lightest wind, or restrict 
themselves to three, two, oreven a single bios 
som, strongly hung on a sturdy stem of only 
an inch or twoin height. The Indian pink, 
thrift, colambine, snapdragon, crimson thisties, 
as fragrant as they are beautiful, campanulas, 












camterbary-bell, amd a thousand other, grow snow-drif you have just cought sight of up 
stone-crep—always yellow | there upon the enowy heights of the mountain 
rock | yonder, can have set all these thunders « going. 
gold, | Yot that light, powdery drift, breaking tute 
amd purple—the ever-lonely thyme, the wild | white dust with » motion like that of waves as 
here | it breake into foam, was made up of masses of 
the “' Alpin rose,"’ and covering thousands apow and fos, weighing many thousands of 
With ite glowing blossoms, together | tons; and terrible ts the mischief they de 
mous 
vert 
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when they fall into valleys that serve as 
the abode of men. For instasce, in the winter 
of 1819 one of these graceful, innocent-looking 
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of the most admirable hues, and of most de- drifts of what appears at a distance like a mere 
Melows perfume. The scarlet clusters of the shower of white dust and pebbles, fell from this 
barbery, are everywhere to be seen, with a host very Weisshorn to see whose glories we vainly 
of other shrubs peculiar to the region, laden tofled up the long day's pull of the Soheideck, 
with red, black, and purple berries. The getting nothing bat a mine-hours’ sousing for 
groves of pines constitute another delightful | our pains, and precipitated fteelf from the gap 
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elm ;—oottages, charch spires, | more propitious weather than has been vouch- 
‘looking barns in which the vil- | safed to the Alps during the present season, I 
thelr stock of hay for the coming | take my leave of them until next week. 

you begin to ascend the moun- 
the chalets of the cowherds dot- 
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Soars abot ae noe Satna 
has been stok- 
being the only trees to be seen tay} undisterved by the saree 


nese 
Having journeyed successively | 4+ families with 
pon tater te regen ot tas | Se ace Share, Aooh «pet Sa 
are 

both 

and 
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past, you are surrounded — birth toa 
come the mosses; above these, bare, ee oe Sn, a ae 
stern, hard rocks, without the faintest trace of ee ate 
Vegetation; then the snow; and above the 
anow, the illimitable blue. At every step some | **8¢ of 
new object of interest, some new point of view, | (0, -— > eaten apparently, ae any 
meets the eye; the field of vision grows The case, 
wider, and its elements are svon under a new | in the history of the century, and we doubt 
aspect. The valley at your feet assumes new te 
forms and puts on new tints; distant water- it would is alw . 
falls come into sight, shining in the sunlight, | manity wlth eatee pen Ry Nateg which op 
and towering peaks, unseen before, lift them- | pears to be a violation of all her known laws, 
selves silently int view, gleaming with the ia- = = wy anne qian both punts 
imitable whiteness of eternal snow, or wreathed physicians, as much in the in regard to 
with mists, or capped with clouds, awording | what is legal with her, as they are in regard to 
to the evershifting whims ofthe weather. What | the language of Sa Ses See oustoms of 
with the purity and freshness of the air, the |‘ shabitante of the 
aplay exhalations of the firs and flowers, the ed Bai 
magnificent panoramas spread before you cn —_ 5 ee Ce he 
every hand, and the hope of still finer views | ble is not the only deep we ay Sb -)~ 
from the summit of the pasa, it ia impossible | Bication which refuses to work. Hed Bea 
to conceive of anything more exhilarating 
and spirit-etirring than are these ascensions, on Ga ne higies hes 
om a fine day, despite the equitatory horrors | been cable from Corfu 
by which they are inevitably attended. has also gone the way of its predecessors ; that 
But glorious as are your sensations during ate wre 
one of these ascensions, provided the sun be despatches. The failare of all these 
shining, just so ignominious is the state to | ted to want of knowled, 
which you are reduced if overtaken, as is, alas! | materials employed, 
too often the case, by rain. Vor no one who 
has not been in Switzerland in bad weather has | msuMoleet experianes, bal a great want of 
any idea of what rain can be; and at these | graphs, and a desire to economize expendi 
high altitudes, where you mount into, and | tare. Notwithstanding these failures, there 


. are projects in Karope for laying dewn other 
above, the ordinary path of the vlouds, you are deap cea telegeaph lanes, inclading ene sevens 


necessarily exposed, far more than at a lower | 1). Atiantio from Deumark to Ameriva. 
height, to the vicissitudes of the weather. The 
present season has been, in Switzerland, a8) glow we Giay ro Haan Ir.—Count Porsigny, 
through the greater part of the old world, | in an address to the Department of the Lotra, 
the wettest and coldest within the memory of = ~~ jon to re-assure Kngland that the 
‘ ‘rench Kmperor means no harm towards that 

the 5 - " an asd = ons . (iovernment. The political systew imposed 
the sum of disappointment thus caused to | by the treation of 1815 having been subverted 
this summer's wanderers among the Alps. by Karope herself. ‘* France no longer threat- 
Por ourselves, the weather remained fair | cus nor ts threatened Her work is achieved, 
antil we had gained the summit of the Wen- | ®"4 the mission of the new kupire is ae 
= complished, The military role of France in 

gern Alp; when thick masses of cloud began Karope is at an end.” This “military role 
driving into the pass, impairing our view of | of Franes’’ has given a great ¢eal of uneasi 
the avalanches that were thundering about us | nee to Karope, and partionlarly to Kagiand, 
in every direction down the sides of the Jang. | #24 atl those powers who looke! upon the 


large military establishment of France as a 
frau, which, with its attendant peaks of the Sil. | 4. standing menace,” murt be glad to hoar that 
berhorner, the Kiger, andthe Mouch, towerabove | it is at an end. if the Freneh Emperor bad 
the Wengern Pass, encircling it with their gla- | not develved the world in the first instance, he 


clers—and gradually shutting out everything | YWd not have to — 20 often these devia 
. rations of his peaceful inteutions before he van 


from our view save about fifty yards immme- | py policy od: 
diately before our noses 

Imagine the descent of an Alp ander such 

circumstances ; the pelting rain, the driving 

y ‘“ road” 

wind, the sudden conversion of the ‘ road tion in different parts of the United States, in 


into an endless alternation of puddle and) witch from 4,000 to 10,000 hands are oom 
About three fourths of the 


pert 
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Sink Maseractens ix ran Usiren Stratics 
The Koonomiat says: it is estimated that 
there are now about thirty six mills in opera 





tried cautiously on a few plants ot o time. 
We chowd fear thet the aliimate result would be 
the injury if not epeedy death of the plawt expert- 
mented upon, from exheustion, Mr. & mast 
let us know if he hes any Ilece neat spring, aad 
how his bush ts then. Bdltor Sut. Hue, Post.) 





BPIGRAM ON A DEOOLLETE DRESS——. 
That ‘' effects are the same from « similar cnuse,”* 
I. ome of the famous Mooration laws, 

W hose falsity we may dhmover 
For—quite in the teeth of the logical rule, 
The style of apparel that heeps Bmma coal, 

Just kindles a fame in her lover '— Vensty Muse. 
B® Sesvva. Rerewrasce.—-Gradeal ve 
peutance is like a man who wants to be takem 
out of » barning building, but who says te 
those about him—*' New, don’t take me out 
too suddenly; take me down frst te « room 
whero it is not eo hot as it ls here; and then 
to another room, where there is still lees heat, 
and so take me out gradaally."' Why, the 
man woald be a cinder before you got him out. 
A man who wants to form sboeld reform par- 


pondioalarly. 
B® A country jpation of the peace, when 
upwards of seventy years of age, married & 


he was likely to be rallied on the subject, he 
resolved to be prepased. Accordingly, whem 
any of his intimate friends called upom him, 





after the first salutations were passed, he was 
sure to begin the conversation by saying he 
believed he vould tell them news. ‘‘ Why,"* 
says he, ‘Ihave married my tallor's daugh- 
ter.’ If he was caked why he did «9, the old 
goatleman replied, ‘‘Why, the father suited 
me 90 well for forty years past, that I theught 
the daughter might suit me for forty years te 
coma.” 

pe® Charles Reade believes in American 
literary genias, but thinks you must look fer 
it in the newspapers. ‘ Real the American 
papers. You revel in « world of new tratha, 
new fancies, and glorious romance! In (reat 
Heltalu there are 505 newspapers; in Amertea 
there are 4,000; and there lies buried, for the 
present, many an immortal genius —buried, bat 
to me not hidden. I can see thelr fitfal gleams 
ju reading these papers.”’ 


2@ A ilwr ro Maarem toe Veorrastea 


Vovacen.—-In rowing a boat on vegetarian 
principles look out fee leaks. That's wherry 
funny! | tnite Farr. 


pa Ur. Windship is opposed to all serere 
we have heard him oy, that all 


ecercine 


time, as a gomeral rule, spent in a gym- 
nasium over thirty minutes, lv worse thas 
wasted. He lays it down as an unfaliing pre- 
position that the rivalry excited in gymme- 


siume is physleally bad, for that each stademt 
should be governed alone by his own power of 
endarasce and capacity, and that the feats of 





stream ; the splashing, stumbling, slipping, | stantly employed. : 
and sliding, and the pitiable state of soaking | Operators are chil iren under sixteen years of | Others can be ve criterion for his indi vidaal 
, 
sod mud in which, after six or seven hours of | 86% Whe are engaged at comparatively trifling | ambition 
- 99 wages. The eutire value and machinery of par Squire Jack was a oabinet maker and 
‘progress under difficulties,”’ one reaches the | th4 millx connected with the silk trade ia get! iliatidicm Ginn tae mn ciaaane 
inn which is to be one's halting-place for the | mated at 85,000,000, The average cost of ‘ oo ' to his offee 
night ' mannfactare on silk goods is about one hail | OTS@an- Oe day & coupe came to o 
7 + h th ' f f brig of the vaiue of the raw material, Taking, | to get married. The man's face wae familiar 
Sach, with the exception of a few bright therefore, the value of the import of the raw |to the squire, and he ordered him o@ im this 
gleams, was the fate of our party on the Bra | aitk, in 1859, at one milion, we shal! have |. cin cn deemed a teen 
beg and Great Scheileck Pasres ; though we | about #2000000 as the present value of the ‘ Ld ’ . a 
had lost several days between each ascension annual production of silk goods in the United | 1 me for your first wife's coffin! 
in waiting for the ‘lesser wetter’? that was states. par Tun Riurs ov Manx.—In Alexander 
constantly predicted, bot that did not come. sores Duta «aren Wee ~Oes ef tha Hamilton's fret politioal speech wears — 
| 7 ne ‘ ~~ . 
Ex«julsite glimpses here and there we had; bat | Down hast inventions of the past year is ama: | memorable words The sacred rights 
of the magnificent succession of snow. peaks, gla | chine for making curled hair for mattress fill. | man are uot to be rammaged for among old 
p _, | ing out of wood. A solid bio k of maple, bass- | parchment or rusty records; they are writtes 
clers, ioe-seas, mountain-torrents, and the tower | wood, aking asp, of any Other swoet scented | 4. wich « sunbeam in the whole volame ef 
ing glories of the vast mass of the Weisshorn, | jnoxpeusive wool, is rapidly converted into a : , “eyes wend { Divinity iteelf, 
, ! 
overhanging the latter pass through its entire | fivrous mass, mach resembling white horse | O™*4 nature, by the . ’ 
and can never be erased or obscured by mortal 


length, the envious bank of mist that chose to | 4", and this makes excellent Alling for mat 
- tresses, and is much cheaper than hair, wool, 


settle doggedly into every cranny of the moun- jor cotton, and better than basks, moss, see 
tains, on both occasions, allowed us to #20 | prasy) Ac. The machine is not expensive, 
literally nothing, except such of their lower | and can be set ap in any place where wood ia 
features as lay too close to our desolate track | Plenty, and where there is water or steam- 


to be shut out even by the rain that fell ina | oaeote it can be worked by any ordinary me- 

dense and solid sheet throaghout those geod- ‘ 

for nothing days ' | Ivsanere.—Dr. Jarvis, who has just visited 
One word about avalanches, andl must bring | al! the Koglish tasane institutions, with «| 


this yarn, already too long, to an end. They 

shown him, reports that thelr system ix far 
are formed, as everybody kaows, of the softer more humane than the American ; that woolen 
snow on the steepest sides of the snowy moun 
tains, which snow, being detached by the eflecis | ron ones ; thatwighty 
of a thaw, or of the wind, rolis downwards | pep oe hg > Connelly 1s due the 

tec ° i 
with a thandering noise whose echoes reverbe- | os ae | 
rate from every direction, filling the silence | Ty» late Vitel Statistics of Great Britain | 
with a majestic roar which harmouizes magni- }and France show that twxe a# many per- 
floent!y with the wild grandeur of t 

that out Of @ thousand pefeons, the buths 
img seeone. The appearance of an avalanche | ina year in Great Britam were 34 to 27 in 
ie rather beautiful than imposing; and youesn Prance, the deaths 27 w 2A, and the marriages 
hardly believe that the falting of the powdery | 15 to 16. 





| buamd « 
Goverament order that everything should be | 
‘he was sometimes dull. 


| Window frames have taken the place of the | 
f cent. of the iumates | 


power.’ 

FP Curnr> la a own in 
Connecticut the census marmhal found twe 
maiden ladies who were fo years younger 
than in [*o0. In another instance a woman 
of 4> was found with a son of 36. The has- 
the woman, a second one, was 30. 
Queer things the census shows. 

pa \ionwell was one day complaining that 
* Yea,"’ cried Lewd 
Came, ‘ Homer sometimes nods."’ Boswell 
being too mach elated with this, my lewd 
added, ‘* Indeed, sir, it is the only chanes you 
have of resembling Homer."’ 

pm A Weatern oti'or wished to induce a 


Dw ULLABITi nN. 


| farmer to subscribe to his paper, but his ob 
be surround. | 9028 are born im a year as are married; and | jgtion was that it was mot an agriculteral 


sheet. The oditor declared it was, and, im 
proef, exhibited an article on “Sowing Wild 
Oats." 





girl about nineteen, and being well awase lias - 
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The meanert thee you lock wpan, the olay of conrneet 
wereld 


Threagh which we ray of rpirtt dey. clone watching 
yee bebold | 

Where petty cares have dimmed the glances and 
ferrewed tn the brow 

And evil thoaght o sige her wroaght beyond erasing 
ee 


This form co mean, co cold, se low, this sooming 
pe abies clay : 

Ware once the grece of & baby {mee, and ibe 
of ehildboud s day _ 

Those apes ence gased with eager trust, sbere, 
areand, below, 

Aed « mother with pride thet war b-~ to bide 
pecbed the balr from the epee brew 


The proedest heart that wakes your pride by the 
ovll spell of sin, 

The barebest tome thet makes bareh your own, if 
there be mo wateh within 

The mast unteving enloved soul thet can slight 
your bope or fear 

Aed careless book down on your emile or frown, as 
if from « separate rphere — 


Thet seture cold and proed mast yet mysterious 
terrors kaow, 

Mest wrestle with Death for each garping breath, 
mest be laid in the dust below | 

Thet voice mast sink inte whispers faint, a meanest 
service crave, 

Avd that band mest cling to some humble (bing in 
@ ebrinking from the grave 


Poemiliar thought, I own, to all, thie treth of cer 
commen bet 

Yet midst jar and strife of the daily life, its lesson 
te i 

We pity withheld from the henghty duct that must 
shroud and pall endure. 

And with loathing shee some world stained one 
thet was ones o baby pare 


Not whetly in vain were the fancy tasked from the 


acteal oft to turn 

Te the rosy sleep only cradles keep, to the shade of 
the funeral are. 

The present may all loveless seem, be o er it a me- 
mory cast 

Of the first low ery and the last sad sigh—of the 


Future and the Past acc 


1 VISIT 70 THE ” SPIRITS.” 


BY CHARLES DICKENS. 

I, the writer of this article, have seen some- 
thing of the spirit doings, and I will state can- 
didly what I have seen, and what I have 
thought. 1 do mot affect infallibility; bat I 
believe I am anprejudiced, and I know that I 
love trath. 

In a emall street off one of the west-central 
squares live twe women, one old, the other 
young, sad both mediums. To them went I 
and a party of friends; some believing, others 
wholly skeptical, others, like myself, of no 
fixed opinion, bat anxious to know the trath. 
When we entered, a clergyman was interrogs- 
ting the spirits, and seemingly much edified 
by thelr anewers. After 4 time he took up the 
Bible from the floor, and turned the leaves (il! 
he came te some which the spirits had doubled, 
while ander the table; bat which he scarcely 
found appticable to his present questions. 
However, he helped the spirits and the me- 
diam handsomely out of the dificalty, by say- 
ing that they bore on the subject of his last 
week's lestures; but as it would be rather hard 
to find a series of texts that did not bear on 
any theological subject whatsoever, or that 
could pot be twisted so as to seem to bear on 
It, Loonfess I did not think that experiment 
very satisfactory. The company arriving ir 
regularly, the clrele was perpetually disturb 
od; and as the spirits only rapped when the 
younger medium was present, it was trying to 
these who came in good faith, to have to eub- 
mit to the total cessation every time the mediam, 
and the spirits, amd the candle streamed down 
stairs to answer the door, In thelr absence, 
the clergyman making some question very 
argently, I tried the table; and with a alight 
and wholly imperceptible movement of my 
wrists, I tipped it quite easily and made It an- 
ewer exactly in the same way as the medium 
had done. This I did twiee; no one suspect. 
ing, nO owe seeing, not even the friend who 
was sitting next me, and who did not believe 
ia splrite. And if I could to easily move the 
table, and on a Gret trial, wirit could not one 
who had studied its capabilities effect’ That 
table was as easily manipulated as if it had 
been made of paper, and almost as light; and 
the slightest movement of the wrists sufficed 
to tip it. When the medium returned, and the 
circle closed again, we hada few more “ ex- 
periences."’ A spirit annoanced itself. For 
whom! Single raps (negative) came; no, no, 
no, for one and the other; until three affirma 
tive Uppings pointed to my friend. Who was 
the spirit’ father’ mother? child? brother? 
Yea; brother. The name’ The alphabet was 
called for, ands name spelt out. * Riwani." 
Now, my friend never had a brother who died, 
and wever ape at all, living or dead, of the 
mame of Rdward. %o much for even the com- 
moo phenomenon of thie medium's thought- 


reading. 

The spirits now promised to do a great dea! 
more. The medium, mysell, and two others 
held am oblong plece of paper by the for cor- 
nerr. Immediately there was @ scratching and 
a tapping on the underside of the paper, clos- 
to the mefium's hand. [t was nei impossible 


question Thee Une table reared feel! ap, amd 
emstaimed feel! im Ube ols fer some secouds | 
but agnia the mediom's thumbs were under. 
mesth, and her hoes was sgaime! the top. This 
I also most distinctly sew—for she is not very 
accomplished yet im sleight of baad, and a very 
little careful observation cam detect the manper 
of her tricks. | was then touched underpesth 
tobe 
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with this ‘‘manifestation,”’ and one or two 
were deeply affected. To my ears, not perhaps 
capable of appreciating what to them seemed 
such heavenly harmony, it was a simple string 
sound, such as could have been easily effected 
by drawing the tors over the strings. 

The light was now put out, and the spirits 
rapped us all to another and more commodious 
part of the room, where they had promised to 
show the hands. A double circle was formed, 
and when we wore fairly placed, which was not 
entil we had gone through « great deal of 
treuble and anneyance—for the spirits were 
suspicious and full of fancies and caprices, aod 
would not have any one too near, bat drove 
one over anxious gentleman clean away from 
the place where they were to show—afler 
many such shiftings and turnings, the medi- 
awe got settled, and the spirits soemed to be 
content. But they would not show the hands, 
though abjared to do so in the name of God, 
and also familiarly scolded and rated for their 
breach of faith. A small bell was then set 
running aboat the room—tbey said it was ran- 
ning through the ailr—and ringing as it went. 
We could not see it, bat we heard it ringing 
im diferent paths, or places, about the room, 
but always close athand. Suddenly it seemed 
to fall over on ite side, and then the spirits 
rapped out their diemissal, and the seance was 
atan end. One thing I have forgotten; two 
geutlemen were asked to agree between them- 
selves on a certain moment by the clock, when 
the epirite would rap as soon as the minute 
hand reached the spot. They did so, and the 
rape did come at that very instant. This was 
the only clever thing in the performance, and, 
excepting this, the whole affair was a rome- 
what dull and most barefaced imposition. As 
1 eat and looked at it all, I scarcely knew which 
filled me with most surprise, the unblushing 
impudenee of the actors, or the marvellous 
credulity of the spectators. There wes not 


open and palpable deception; yet here were 
save, well educated English men and women 
grouped, full of faith and bellef, round two 
{literate copjurors, whose tricks would have 
been utterly contemptible bat for the painful 
amount of human trust and reverence given to 
them. It was something inexpressibly rad to 
tee these two wretched women were able to 
play on the holiest and deepest feelings of their 
audience; how, for the paltry sum which they 
gained from each as the price of thelr decep. 
tions, they mocked the most sacred truths, 
and cheated the most earnest falih. It was a 
degrading exhibition, and all the more 80 be- 
cause men of oultivated understandings and 
women of ordinary perceptions gave into it 
without question or examination, and set aside 
the precious mental power of critical reagon, 
in favor of blind, headlong, unreasoning creda- 
lity. 

I know that I shall be met by believers with 
the argument that all the greatest scientific 

























































me 06 0 voucher for thelr track? A cortain 
agsinetsach an assumption, be ranked as 2 coo- 


vert; and the uobelieving son of the conducter 
of this journs! figures (whge he is well en his 
way to Chins) ta two of the Spirtteal 


Magazine as a believer, for no worse indisore- 
tion than the dangerous ene of having gone 
te see what some «xperiments were Ifke.* Boe- 
ing that tt is almost impossible to make ex- 
aminations daring the experiments; that if 
you are troublesome or avowedly skeptical, the 
spizite will rap you out of the circle, and, not 
content with that, rap you out of the room—it is 
not very easy to detect the mauner of the trick: 
it ie lens exsy, indeed, than with the ordinary 
conjurot, who stands confessed to all the world 
before him as simp'y an ingenious machinist, 
with marvellous quickness of hap, and whom 
every one is trying to find out. Ne critical 
tests are allowed ; po scientific investigation. 
Indeed, it would be utterly impossible, at the 
table of a friend, or even in the house of a 
persce of condition, to take satisfactory mea 
sures for the detection and exposure of any 
such imposture as might be seen or suspect- 
ed. If you go, you mest go prepared to be con- 
vinced ; and, if you desire to remain to the end, 
you must be careful not to express doubt, 
or dissatisfaction of anything that you may 
nee. The spirits have « very summary way of 
getting rid of any one they have reason to fear 
may prove too inquisitive; and, whea the me- 
diame express their grief at the arrangement 
which expels you, and aske you, piteously, 
“what can they do! and, how can they help 
it?" you have no resource but to acoept your 
fate. Thus they enforce the scquiescence of 
ailence while you remain, and thea write you 
down a convert the moment you retire. 





® He is represented in the publication in ques- 
tion, with the utmost hardihood, as telling his 
father that he (his father) “Aas heen medotaben 
throughout, Good faith all these things can be, 
and are, for Il have seen and heard them, father." 
It ls absolutely Impossible that any statement could 
be more untrue than this is. He told bis father 
that what he had seen and heard was very absurd, 
and he gave his father a highly ludjerous detail of 
the proceedings '— Hdtor's Note. 





CHOOSING HUSBANDS. 

When a girl marries, why do people talk of 
her choice! In ninety nine cases out of a han- 
dred has she any choloe? Does not the man, 
probably the last she would have chosen, select 
her? A lady writer says :—‘''I have been mar- 
ried many years; the match was considered a 
good one, suitable in every respect—age, posi- 
tion, and fortune. Every one said I had made 
a good choice. I loved my husband when I 
married him, because he had by anwearied as- 
siduity succeeded in gaining my affections; 
but had cholee been my privilege, | certainly 
should not have chosen him. As I look at him 
in his easy-chair, sleeping before the fire, s 
huge dog at his feet, a pipe peeping out of the 
many pockets of his shooting coat, I cannot 
bat think how different he is from what I 
would have chosen. My first penchant was for 
a clergyman—he was a flatterer, and cared but 
little for me, though I have not forgotten the 
pang of his desertion. My next was a lawyer 
—« young man of immense talent, smooth, in 
sinuating manners ; but he, too, after walking, 
talking, dancing, and flirting, left me. Either 
of these would have been my choice, but my 
present husband chose me, and therefore I 
married him ; and this, I cannot help thinking, 
must be the way with half the married folks of 
my acquaintance.” 


How rar Ressan Princes Dix Orv.—-There is 
something eminently tragic inthe lives of almost 
all the princes avd princesses of the great Mus- 
covite kingdom. Some die by the dagger, some 
by polsem ; some are dropping off suddenly in 
a mysterious manner, and others are ailing for 
years under the influence of a malady of which 
nobody knows the cause, aud for which no 
physician can give advice. There has scarcely 
been one sovereign of Russia whose death ap- 
peared quite natural. Even the predecessor of 
the present Czar died with a mysterious sud- 
d , although he was one of the strongest 





truths were, when first propounded, ted and 
dishelieved; witness Galileo, Harvey, Jenner, 
and others. Hat although trath in all seach 
cases has not prevailed at ofce, and although 
the beliefs in them have languished, yet, even 
when weakest, sach beliefs have always been 
strong enough to leave broad marks behind 
them—broad enoagh for the wise to stand 
upon, whence to assert, and eventually to sus- 
tain, them beyond dispute. Truth never dies 
away without leaving some mark. ‘‘ Spirit- 
ualiam,"’ on the coatrary, has burnt its feeble 
light from the earliest times of the Old Testa- 
ment; it has flickered, then gone out from 
sheer exhaustion. It has been forgotten, then 
* discovered” again; then it has flourished 
among a certain class of weak people, and has 
made a nol*ee—for your hysterical subjects are 
always very demonstrative. Then belief has 
been exhausted, and the sickly fame has been 
extinguished, to peep out again at some fu- 
tare time, and in the same way, to die out. 
Tale seems to be the difference between the 
reception and destiny of truth, and impos- 
tare. 
One of the most provoking peculiarities of 
the epiritualists is the definite manner in 
which they speak of indefinite things and in- 
definite sensations. A publication called the 
Spiritual Magazine is especially fall of this sort 
of unbleshing assertion. Things, which in the 
seances some people tay they see, and others 
only think they sce, and others don't see at 
all, are set down as positive, actual, unde- 
uiable facts; as undeniable as this paper on 
which I write. If, at the distant end of a large 
room, and im the dark, a medium agys he is 
Boating up to the ceiling, it is stoutly asserted 
that he is so Goated up, and that the people 
present are witnesses of the feat. Notso; the 
people present are only witnesses of the fact 
that the medium asserts this, and that he 
marke the ceiling ; they are not witnesses how 
he got up so high to make his mark. With ot- 
boen able to climb, anperosived, so near, as to 
mark the ceiling otherwise thaa by being takea 
up to it by spiritual hands. 

Again, is an andience nocassarily 4 collec- 
tion of converts? If I go merely to see thease 
things, have the exhibliters a right to parade 








and healthiest men in Europe, hardened like 
@ mountalveer, simple and frugal in bis habits, 
and accustomed to fatigue, and the extremes 
of heat and cold. Ever since his death, his 
widow has been suffering likewise, in a man- 
mer as yet unexplained. Al! the mineral 
springs of the continent have been appealed to 
in vain for a cure; in vain, too, the genial 
climate of Naples, Rome, and Nice has been 
tried. Hopeless and helpless the Czarina now 
returns to the cold grandeur of the north—re¥ 
turns to die. 


How ras Ostaicn Lost ras Us or rms Wixaa, 
—Its race had once been beautiful, its wings 
broad and strony. Then, one evening, the 
largest forest birds said to it, ‘‘ Brother, shall 
we fly to-morrow, God willing, to the river, and 
drink?’ And the ostrich answered, ‘‘ Yes I 
will.’ At dawn they flew away, first up to- 
wands the sun, higher and higher, the ostrich 
far above the others. It flew on in its pride up 
towards the light; it relied upen its own 
strength, not upon the Giver of that strength ; 
it did not say, ‘(od willing.”’ Then the 
avengivug angel drew aside the vell from the 
streamivg flames, and in that moment the 
bird's wings were burnt, and he sank in 
wretohedness to the earth. Neither he nor his 
species were ever afterwards able to raise them- 
selves up in the air. They fly timidly—burry 


Comwzs Puss.—Dr. Donaldson, recommend- 
ing the web of the common spider as an unfail- 
ing remedy for certaip fevers, says it is invalu- 
able at times when quinine and other ante pe 
rhedics fail in effect or in quantity, not only 
from its efficacy, but because it can be obtained 
anywhere, without trouble and without price. 
This remedy, it was observed, was used 4 cen- 
tary back by the poor im the fens of Lincoln. 
shire, and by Bis James M’Gregor in the West 
Indies. The doctor now uses cobweb pills in 
all bis worst cases, and is stated to have said 
that he has never, since he tried them, lost a 
patient from fever. 


























































































certainly complain to Mr. Pennefeather." 


AN ANECDOTE OF WEBEE. 

Nl te pleasant to be able to emter a fine thea 
tre merely for the trouble of writing your name 
down on the “ Pree List." Many persons pos- 
sess this real privilege; not only journalists 
whe are im the habit of criticising the per- 
formances, but also weil known authors, mu- 
siciams, and even artists. I is « compliment 
which a manager of » liberal turn of mind pays 
to all persons whose opinicea is of some impor- 
tasee to him, to say nothing of those whose 
opinions are of no importance to any one—not 
even to themselves. It gets thetheatre “talked 
about,’’ snd benefits the manager if the repre- 
sentations are good; bat if the comtrary—then, 
the contrary. When Keri Maria Vou Weber 
was in Rogland, he happened to be imtroduced 
to the manager of the ———— theatre, who, by 
way of paying him what he considered the 
highest honor in the world, placed his name 
on the Free List. The acting at the 
theatre was good enough in its way, but there 
was pothing in the performances calculated to 
attract a poet and a thinker like Weber, and s 
considerable time elapsed before it ever oo- 
curred to the composer of Oberon to take ad- 
vantage of the privilege which the manager 
had accorded him. One day, however, he hap- 
pened to be passing the door, when something 
im the bills attracted his notice. Then, re- 
membering that his name was on the Free 
Liet, he went up to the superintendent of that 
department, and mentioned his name. 

* Jast gone in, sir,” sald the man. 

* No, I am not gone in, but I will go in," re- 
plied Weber, ‘‘ give to me a card.” 

**T tell you, he’s gone in these five minutes, 
and why should I give you a card f"’ asked the 
mao, rather bruequely. 

Because I am Mr. Weber,"’ replied the 
proprietor of that glorious name, “and be- 
cause my name is on the Free List." 

“That's cool!’ returned the official. 
“Why, you're as much Her Karl Mariar fon 
Webber, as Iam. I tell you, he’s gone in this 
ever so long. Two, sir? There they are, sir.’ 
There last words were addressed toa gentle- 
man who had presented an order. 

“Am Ia liar, b’rape f"’ asked the indignant 
Teuton, as if by no means prepared to receive 
an answer in the affirmative. 

"I don’t know who you are, nor what you 
are, nor where you come from !"’ was the re- 
ply; “only you're not Her fan Webber, and 
it's no good trying it on here." ‘Too late, 
ma’‘am! not admitted after seven, and it's now 
half past ;"’ continued the man, as a lady ex- 
hibited a ticket of admission. 

** But it was given meby Mr. Pennefeather |" 
objected the dame. 

Can't help it, ma'am; we have our in- 
structions, and we must attend to them.”’ 

“ Really, this is very extraordinary! I shall 





“Can't help it, ma’am; you should have 
been in time." 

*Bhould have been in time! What imper- 
tinence! I have a great mind to see the man- 
ager: but I will certainly complain to Mr. 
Pennefeather, and he shall cat you up in his 

” 

“Thank you, ma'am!" 

Karl Maria was still waiting for his card, or 
rather was walting with the view of proving 
that he was himself. 

** What, you still here!’ exclaimed the man 


in the box. 
“IT am Mr. Weber, and I will go in,” re- 


Plied the composer. 

** Well, I'll tell you what I'll do,’ said the 
superintendent of the Free List, astonished at 
so much persistence. ‘‘As you will have that 
you're Her fan Webber, you shal! go into the 
theatre, and see him."’ ‘ 

“I insist upon it,’’ answered Weber him- 
self. 

‘Now you come along with me then, and 
you shall see him sitting in the front of the 
pit,”’ (stalls had not yet been invented,) 
“as civil-spoken a gentleman as ever! saw; 
why, he has been in every night these two 

‘Is he a (ierman?’’ inquired Weber, more 
and more astonished every moment. 

‘Is Karl Mariar fan Webber a German [’’ 
repeated the other, asif really shocked. ‘‘Why, 
of course he is. What a deal you must know 
about him !"’ 

“I am he,”’ said the German. 

“Oh, you're him, are yout’’ said the Eng- 
lishman, correcting (as he thought) the fo- 
teigner’s bad English. ‘‘ Well, then, who do 
you call that!" 

They had now reached the stage, and from 
one of the wings Weber could see a Gernian 
gentleman sitting in the front row of the pit, 
laughing, » holding his sides; in 
thot, almost wild with delight. A comic actor 
Was on the stage, and he was singing a song 
which, to the real Weber, appeared rather dull, 
mot to say stupid. 

* Well,”’ said the official, “‘what do you say 
nowr"’ 

Weber gave no answer. The following re- 
fieotions were passing through his mind :— 
“That wan in the pit,” he said to himself, 
*is an impostor, bat he does me no harm. He 


not his, 


“ Well, what do you say!” be inquired at 
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“Quite no,” napied only wanted A DOWN LOox. 

Lo vee the composer of Der pe ened 4 

“Then you sdmit that you're an impos- 4 well-known writer, im sllading to the 
torr’ popular motion that bed men havea “dow, 


“Ne; I only admit that I wanted to see the 
composer of Der Freischutr. Good night. 
Bleep weil.” 

“Go along With you,”’ said the superinten 
dent of the Pree List. ‘‘ What strange fellows 
those Germans are,"’ he added, addressing his 
friend the check-taker; and when the other 
Weber came out, be told him, with a smile, of 
the “dodge” that one of his countrymen had 
resorted to in order to gaim admission into the 
theatre. Toe other Weber (who was a semi- 
insolvent boot-maker living im the neighbor. 
hood of Leicester. square) seemed amased, and 
continued to present himself regularty every 
might at the Free List office, until at last the 
good Kari Maris died. 

On hearing of the great composer's death, 
the semi-insolvent boot-maker was amazed. 
He considered himself decidedly {ll used, and 
aid not even attend the funeral. 


mean; that a thief always looks like a thief 
and sneaks about with a hang-dog look upon 
his countenance ; that a murderer must neces. 
sarily have all the outward appearances of g 
thorough-bred ruffian; and that a hen-rocs} 
robber has hen feathers growing out of his up. 
per lip in liew of moustaches, is altogether op. 
roneous. One of the handsomest men we have 
ever seen was Monroe Edwards. It is almest 
an invariable rule, that the greater the scoun- 
drel the more engaging are his manners, the 
more gentlemanly his deportment, the more 
reef toilette, amd the cleverer and 
brighter quicker his eyes. Now-a-days, 
for a first-class scoundrel in any ef the walks of 
villainy, to be successful, the excellence of his 
personal appearance is one of his greatest aids. 
He is only the low-bred, illiterate, unshaves, 
poverty-stricken, petty rascal, who 
place in the prisoner's box at the 
tumbled neck and heels into the 
His looks are too much in accordance 
popular idea of « criminal’s appearance. 

It is innocence whose eye is downcast, 
worth which bends its head, and genuine 
tegrity that shrinks from 
world. Crime and Hypocrisy 
a bold front, look you full in the face at 
turn, and seem to defy scrutiny even 
they invite it. 

Swindlers, bank robbers, forgers, 
thieves, pocket-book droppers, watch- 
and even the Peter Fanks, are gentlemanly. 
looking fellows, wear good clothes, amoke the 
best of cigars, indulge in shilling drinks, sport 
heavy jewelry, have the most unexceptionable 


A CAMPAIGN INCIDENT. 


An old soldier, writing to the late Duke of 
Wellington on the subject of corporal punish- 
ment in the British army, mentioned the fol- 
lowing anecdote : 

In 1816, when I joined the 87th Regiment, 
under the command of Sir Hugh (tough, there 
was a bugler in the corps who had been through 
the whole of the Peninsular campaigns. Paddy 
Shannon was a favorite with all the men, and 
something of a hero; but all Paddy had left 
was the recollection of these acte—his only 
solace, the notice taken of the canteen—his 
only triumph, the whiskey. Need I say Pad- 
dy Shannon became a ‘‘drinker,"’ or that 
Paddy soon made his appearance at the hal- 
berds 
The regiment was paraded, the proceedings 
read, and Paddy tied up. The signal was 
given for the drammers to begin, when Paddy 
Shannon exclaimed : 

** Listen now, Sir Hugh! Do you mean to 
say you're going to flog me! Just recollect 
who sounded the charge at Barossa, when you 
took the only French eagle ever taken. Wasn't 
it Paddy Shannon? Little I thought that day 
it would come to this; and the regiment so 
proud of that same eagle on their colors."’ 
‘Take him down,’’ said Sir Hugh, and Pad- 
dy escaped unpunished. 

A very short time, however, elapsed, before 
Paddy again feund himself in similar ciroum- 
stances. 

“Go on,"’ said the Colonel. 

“Don’t be in a hurry,”’ ejaculated Paddy. 
** I've a few words to say, Sir Hugh.’’ 

“The eagle won't save you this time, sir."’ 

‘Is it the eagle, indeed? then I wasn’t going 
to say anything about that same, though you 
are, and ought to be proud of it. But I was 
just going to ask if it wasn’t Paddy Shannon 
who, when the breach of Tarifa was stormed 
by 22,000 French, and only the 87th to defend 
it, if it wasn’t Paddy Shannon who struck up 
‘Garryowen to glory, boys,’ and you, Sir 
Hugh, have got the same two towers and the 
breach between them upon your coat of arms 


fl 
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unluckily happened to be caught in the neigh- 
borhood, ‘‘under suspicious ciroumstances,”’ 
where the misdeed was acoomplished. Arrest 
an innocent man, an honest man, and charge 
him with being the perpetrator of some heinous 
Offence, and he will, in all outward appear- 
ances, look and act the detected rogue to per- 
fection—i. ¢., acoording to the popular idea of a 
rogue. He will tremble, change color, hesi- 


in testimony thereof !’’ tate, stammer in his speech, get confused, con- 
‘Take him down,"’ said the Colonel, and | tr-iict himself, and feebly assert his innocence, 
Paddy was again unscathed. until the orowd, by his own conduct, will com- 


demn him off-hand, and be ready to lynch him. 
Arrest the real rogue, and how firm, how in- 
genuous his demeanor! How grandly innocent 
he looks, with what scorn and expression of 
pride he repels the accusation! No quivering 
of the lip, no trembling of the limbs, no 
change of voice, no blanching of the cheeks. 
He tells a plain, straightforward story, accounts 
for himself and his whereabouts, answers all 
questions promptly, without the least hesite- 
tion, and walks off hearing the apologies of 
those who had made such a lamentable mis- 
take in suspecting so honorable and honest a 
man as he. 

He walks coolly off with the spoons in his 
pocket, while the frightened being who, per- 
haps, never before knew they had been stolen, 
is lugged and locusted through the streets by 
the sagacious myrmidons of the law, and fol- 
lowed by a hooting mob.—V. Y. Atlas. 


Paddy, however, had a long list of services 
to get through, and a good deal of whiskey, 
and ere another two months he was again tied 
up, the sentence read, and an assurance from 
Sir Hugh (ough that nothing should again 
make him relent. Paddy tried the eagle—it 
was no use. He appealied to Sir Hugh's 
pride, and the breach of Tarifa, without any 
avail. 

‘* And is it me,”’ at last he broke out, ‘‘that 
you're going to flog? Iask you, Sir Hugh 
(ough, befere the whole regiment, who know 
it well, if it wasn’t Paddy Shannoa who picked 
up the French Field Marshal's staff at the bat- 
tle of Vittoria, that the Duke of Wellington 
sent to the Prince Regent, and for which he 
got that letter that will be long remembered, 
and that made him a Field Marshal into the 
bargain’ The Prince Regent said: ‘ You have 
sent me the baton of a Field Marshal of France; 
I return you that of a Field Marshal of Eng- 
land.’ Wasn't it Paddy Shannon who took it? 
who never got rap, or recompense, or ribbon, 
or star, or coat of arms, or mark of distinc- 
tion, except the flogging you are about to give 
him?’ 

“Take him down,’’ cried Sir Hugh, and 
again Paddy was forgiven.— Quebec Vindicator. 


PURE ENGLISG. 

By a too ready adoption of foreign words in- 
to the currency of the English language, we 
are in danger of losing much of its radical 
strength and historical significance. Marsh 
has compared the parable of the man who 
built his house upon the sand, as given by 
Matthew and Luke. Matthew uses the plain 
Saxon English. The learned evangelist, Luke, 
employed a Latinized dictionary. ‘‘ Now,” he 
says, ‘‘compare the two passages, and say 
which, to every English ear, is the most im- 
pressive :’’ 

“And the rain descended, and the floods 
came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that 
house, and it fell, and great was the fall of it.” 
— Matthew. 

“ Against which the stream did beat vebe- 
mently, and immediately it fell; and the ruin 
of that house was great.’’—Luke. 

“There can scarcely be a difference of 
opinion as to the relative force and beauty 
the two versions: and accordingly we fad, 
that while that of Matthew has become prove™ 
bial, the narrative of Luke is seldom or seve? 
quoted.”’ 


THE HONOR OF INDUSTRY. 

There is no discredit, but honor, in every 
right walk of industry, whether it be in tilling 
the ground, making tools, weaving fabrics, or 
selling the products behind a counter. A youth 
may have a yard-stick, or measure a piece of 
ribbon ; and there will be no discredit in doing 
80, unless be allows his mind to have no higher 
range than the stick and ribbon ; to be as short 
as the one, and as narrow as the other. 

**Let not those blush who Aare,” said Fal- 
ler, “but those who Aare not a lawfal calling.” 
And Bishop Hall said, ‘ Sweet is the beauty 
of all trades, whether of the brow or of the 
mind.”” Men who have raised themselves 
from a humble calling need not be ashamed, 
but rather ought to be prond of the difficulties 
they have surmounted. The laborer on his 
feet stands higher than the nobleman on his 
knees. An American President, when asked 
what was his coat-of-arms, remembering that 
he had been a hewer of wood in his youth, re- 
plied—“ A pair of shirt-sleeves.”’ 

Lord Tenterden was proud to point out to 
his som the shop in which his father had 
shaved for a penny. A French doctor ontve 
taunted Flechier, Bishop of Nismes, who had 


Dramatis Persox #.—The following is the 4¢- 
cepted explanation of the origin of the term 
‘Dramatis persone :""—The stages and thes 
tres of the Greeks and Romans were so im 
mensely large that the actors, to be heard, wer? 
obliged to have recourse to metallic masks, 
contrived with tremendous mouths, in order te 
augment the natural sound of the voice. This 
mask was called by the Latins ‘‘ persom4, 
from personare (to sound through), amd deli- 


This we find from the Vatican Terence. Hence 
dramatis person (masks of the drama), which 








last. “ Are you satisfied fr” 
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BY R. MONCTON MILNES. 


Strangers yet' 
After childhood’s winning ways, 
After care and blame and praise, 
Counsel asked, and wisdom given, 
After muteal prayers to Heaven. 
Child and parent scarce regret 
When thay part—are strangers yet. 


Strangers yet | 
After strife for common ends, 
After title of old friends, 
After passion fierce and tender, 
After cheerful »elf-surrender, 
Hearts may beat and eyes be wet, 
And the souls be strangers yet. 


Btrangers yet! 
Strange and bitter thought to sean 
Al the loneliness of man ' 
Nature by magnetic laws 
Cirele unto circle draws 
Cireles only touch when met, 
Never mingle—strangers yet. 
Strangers yet' 
Will it evermore be thus— 
Spirits still impervious? 
Shall we ever fairly stand 
Soul to soul, as hand to hand ’ 
Are the bounds eterna! set 
To retain us strangers yet? 
Strangers yet! 
Tell not love it must aspire 
Unto something other—higher ; 
God Himself were loved the best, 
Were man’s sympathies at rest ; 
Rest above the strain 
Of the world of strangers yet ' 
Btrangers yet! 


REGINA; 


OR, THE BIRTHRIGHT. 





BY MARGARET BLOUNT. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
For thee shall blaze no household hearth, 

Thy steps shall never come 
To some sweet quiet from the world, 

And call it softly “ homie !”’ 

No children watching at the gate, 

With laughter clear and sweet ; 
No wife to rise, with loving eyes, 

Her wanderer to meet. M. B. 

It was strange neither Regina nor Clifford 
seemed to resent or question this extraordinary 
behaviour on the part of aservant. A name- 
less, instantaneous presentiment overwhelmed 
them both; even the child seemed to feel in- 
stimotively that trouble and shame brooded 
over these he loved, for, leaving his play, he 
came and leaned against his mother’s knee, 
and placed his little hand softly in hers. 

Howe was the first to speak. 

“I seem to be taking a great liberty, my 
lady ; but I think you will forgive me. I have 
things te say that mo one but ourselves ought 
to hear.”’ 

Regina’s eyes turned towards the child. 

“He must not stay!’’ she whispered, to 
Clifford. . 

“Certainly not. And yet I do not know 
what we are going to hear.’’ 

‘* My lady,” said Howe, ‘I will take Lord 
Erlinford up stairs, if you will permit me, and 
return to you.’’ 

“* Very well,” said Regina, ‘‘ be good, Stuart, 
dear, and go with Howe. Mamma, will come 
presently.’’ 

The child went quietly away. Silently 
those two awaited the servant's return. Their 
hearts were too full of doubt and fear to admit 
of a single word. Howe, coming back, hesita- 
ted for a moment before closing the door. 

“ My lady, the story I am about to tell is so 
very strange, that I shall need a witness of its 
truth to make you believe it. One waits in 
the ante-room ; may I ring her in at oncef It 
may save remarks among the servants."’ 

“Deo as you please,”’ said Regina, feeling 
utterly bewildered. Howe stepped across the 
hall, held a parley at the door of the ante- 
room, and returned with Alice, who dropped 
an embarrassed courtesy, and retreated to the 
most shadowy corner of the room. Regina's 
noble and graceful appearance impressed her 
strongly; her heart was softened, moreover, 
by the glimpse she had obtained of Stuart’s 
golden head, and sweet, fair face; and it 
needed manya thought of the nameless boy 
up-stairs to make her equal once more to the 
part she had to play. But it was too late to 
go back now, though she longed to do so. 
They were all there together, as she had so 
often dreamed they would be, and Howe was 
speaking. 

“TI should like to be allowed to tell this 
story in my own way, my lady.” 

“ Go On, then.”’ 

“Years ago, there was a poor boy serving in 
the stables of a nobleman in ———shire. He 
had been born upon the estate, and there was 
net a tree or shrub about the ground that he 
did not love with his whole heart. The house 
was empty, and the family were abroad, with 
the exception of a son—the only son—who was 
& school-boy at Eton. Bat the little stable-boy 
dreamed always of their coming home, and of 
the devotion which he should pay to them, 
and which would end only with his life. 

“The young heir was very wild, even from 
his first boyhood, and it was said that his con- 


trigue with am opers dameer, others that he 
was toe poor te live in Baglaad. But at last, 
much to the surprise of all whe gosstped so 
freely about him, he returned. 

“ He was not alone. The boy—the second 


reokless conduct of his heir, was sending him 
to his grave, but one knew better. 
Italian, was buried in the family vaalt 

saw 


and if his lordship at any time resented such 
an intimacy, one word from his darling would 
soothe him again, and induce him, not only toe 
tolerate, but to encourage it. By way, 
ever, of making the relation less objectionable. 
the lad was promoted from the stables, and fol- 


; 


“No!” said Regina, who, with her face half 
hidden by her hand, was listening intently. 

“They were together at school—not an Eng- 
lish, but a German one—and afterwards at a 
university. The servant studied far harder 
than his master, and received from him, not 
only books and time, but assistance and en- 
couragement of every kind. He had « thirst 
for knowledge, he was happy in its pursuit, 
and he loved the kind hand and heart that 
aided him with all the ardor of his nature. Do 
you think such a love could ever fail or change, 
my lady ft” 

Regina looked up, surprised, at this ques- 
tion. 
“Tt depends on circumstances,"’ she said, 
very slowly. 

‘It did change, my lady, and I will tell you 
how. The old lord died suddenly, and they 
were summoned home. The new lord was at 
Oxford, but he left it on the day of his majori- 
ty, and went abroad. His health was very 
delicate ; but in spite of that, he planged into 
every dissipation that could be found in 
Paris.” 

“(In Paris?" said Regina, turning very pale. 

‘* Yes, my lady. He died there, in his twen- 
ty-third year.”’ 

“Ahr” 

She placed her hand suddenly upon her heart. 


“(In the meantime, the younger son remain- 
ed at his ancestral home. He was fond of his 
brether—there were only a few years between 
them, and they had been much together in the 
intervals at school and college. The last wish 
of his heart was that his brother should die; 
but as there was a large provision made for 
him by his father’s will, and he was his own 
master, he thought it incumbent upon him to 
follow that brother’s example, which (if I may 
be allowed to say so much) was not a good one. 
Since he was not the lord, he would, at least, 
ape the lord’s vices. And he began in a very 
promising way."’ 

Howe paused, and looked towards the shrink- 
ing figure in the corner. 

“ Bhall I go on?’’ he whispered; ‘ or would 
you prefer to go back into the other room a few 
moments !’’ 

Alice did not answer. But she made a hur- 
ried gesture of assent, that attracted Regina's 
attention. 

“There was a girl, my lady, who dwelt at 
the park gates of that old hall, with her father, 
the lodge-keeper,’’ he said, with a slight tre- 
mor in his voice. ‘‘Her mother had gone 
abroad With the family, when she was a little 
child, as nurse to the lady, and had died¢o it 
was said--in Italy. Her father mourned for 
her in his quiet way, and gave himself up to 
his little child. No girl was ever more careful- 
ly tended, more truly loved, than—Alice !"’ 

The woman behind him sat down, and 
buried her face in her hands, as he pronoun- 
ced that name, and Regina fancied she heard a 
sob. 

‘* She was beautiful, and graceful, and young 
—pure, too, as a lily—and the servant loved 
her dearly !’’ said Howe, slowly. ‘‘ He would 
have laid down his life for her, and told her 
so! They were to be married ; and, by the ad- 
vice of his young master, he went away for a 
time to a farm, at some distance, belonging to 
the estate, which was to be his upon his wed- 
ding-day. He made the little home neat and 
gay for his young bride, and returned for her. 
Bat she was gone |’’ 

‘Gone !"’ cried Clifford, watching the cower- 
ing figure in the corner, and in his turn begin- 


ning to comprehend the story. ‘‘(ione— 
where !’’ 
* Abroad, sir. God knows what temptations 


had been held oat toher! She was young and 
giddy ; and perhaps,’’ he added, with a trem- 
bling voice—‘‘ and perhaps she loved him then 
better than the plain, awkward man she was 
to marry. He was leveable enough, if that was 
all.’ 

**Who, Howe t’’ 

“The—the young master, sir,’’ was the low 
answer. : 

There was a long silence. 

Chfford asked, at last, 

“What happened next, Howe!” 

‘‘Not much. He returned, in alittle time, 
to England.’ : 

“ With her?” 

‘* No, sir."’ 

** Where was she !’’ 

“| will answer that question |’’ cried the wo- 
man behind him, starting upsuddenly. ‘She 


was alone, and ill, in a poor lodging, in Paris; | mo pity for the poor child, 
there would have starved, if it had not been | was thet she loved him so ”’ 





for the kindness of some Sisters of Charity, 





| 
| 


| 


| imagined her dead friend, watching cager'y | bat my poor Ruth—my poor Kuth! 





whe found her in their rounds. She loved him 
—the left everything for him be devsived her 
by « falee marriage—amd then deserted her and 
her unborn child, and left them to starve, if 
they chose!" 

“ Ave you Alice!’ asked Regina, rising too. 

“Tam Alice !"’ 

“ And the child tr” 

“He is under your roof, at this moment. 
You shall see him before he goes."’ 

“Sit down,”’ murmured Regina, sioking 
back into her own chair, and covering her eyes 
with her hand. ‘“‘Goon, Howe. | mast hear 
all sew! What did this servant do, when his 
master returned f"’ 

“ What could he do, my lady f’’ 

* Did he attempt his life f"’ 

“Oh, no!" sald Howe, with a strange smile. 
“That would have been a poor revenge! If the 
thought came to him in his first despair, he 
banished it. He forgave him |"’ 

Bhe looked at him intently. 

“ Howe, to this day, he has not done that /"* 

“ Well, my lady, he appeared to do so. His 
master was satisfied, and took him back into 
his service.’’ 


Clifford and Regina exchanged looks. 
“ And then f" 
“ Perhaps, his master felt for what 








he had done; for he was but a boy, after all. 
He went to London, ‘to see life,’ as he sald. 
And he saw it. He took an odd fancy to the 
study of medicine, and walked the hospitals 
for six months or so. The servant was always 
with him, and there was scarcely a scene of 
vice and shame in this great, wicked city, te 
which he did not introduce the boy. His rain 
—temporal and eternal—eesmed an easy thing, 
when his brother died suddenly, and through 
his title and fortune he was restored once more 
to respectability. So ends the first part of the 
tale.”’ 

“Tt is a more horrible one than I have ever 
heard |" said Clifford, shuddering at the thought 
of the vindictive spirit that had haunted its 
victim through so many years. 


reply. ‘My lady, do you recoguise the cha- 
racters in the story ?"’ 

“Yes.” 

** And you, sir?’ 

"It would be difficult not to do so,"’ replied 
Clifford. It was strange that aeither thought 
for eve moment of contradicting or disbeliev- 
ing it. 

“Then I may drop all disguises, and pass 
over some years of Lord Chariemount's life 
with little notice. He married, as you know, 
and broke his wife’s heart. Bat that is too 
common an amusement to alarm any one, and 
wives are used to it. 
Lady Erlinford's death. Many women loved him, 
and the Italian Marchesa was not the only one 
who was ready to sacrifice everything to him. 
In spite of his inconstancy and selfishness, 
there was something #0 grand about the man's 


infatuation. If ho had not wronged me as he 
aid, I should have shared in it, and forgiven 
him." 

“‘Remember,"’ said Regina, sadly, “ that 
you are speaking of my husband, and the 


cannot defend himself !"’ 

“* My lady, I must speak the truth, what- 
ever it may cost you. And your own heart 
tells you that it is the truth. He will be here 
soon. Let him deny one word of it if he 
oan 1’ 

“Go on."” 

“ Among the many women who, as I have 
already said, loved the Earl, was one far too 
good and gentle for the fate she met with. She 
was a danseusse, and the fairest creature, save 
two, my eyes have ever looked upon. She 
was innocent as achild before she saw him. 
She never loved another. Yet, in a short time, 
he deserted her, as he had deserted so many 
others.’’ 

“Her name?" said Regina, almost in a 
whisper. 

** Upon the stage, she won, by her light and 
beautiful dancing, the name of The Zephyr. 
Bat her real name was—"’ 

Rath!" cried Regina, in a terrible voice. 
‘*My (God! did he dare to wrong jer?’ 

‘He killed her!'’ 

** How f"’ 

‘*My lady, he had no half-brother Henry."’ 

** Was it Charlemount who wrote those let 
ters to her at Paris !’’ 

“IT wrote them for him, because he would 
have no evidence brought against him after- 
wards,”’ 

“Was it Charlemount who met her at the 
cottage window !"’ 

“Tt was.’’ 

Régina gasped for breath, and held out her 
hand, as if for support, to Clifford. 

‘My friend, what have I done that I should 
have married this man ’"’ 

“You see, Regina, that I was less unjust 
than you thought me. I knew it was the 
Earl,”’ he whispered, unable even at that mo- 
ment to resist the temptation of vindicating 
himself. 

‘*Hush!"’ coldly. ‘‘What are 
your wrongs or mine to Rath’s? Howe, did 
she go to meet him on the next day ’"” 

‘*Bhe did, my lady!"’ 

‘* Where ’"" 

“To a cottage at Wilverton, in ———shire !’ 

** Was he there ’’ 

‘* How could he be !”’ cried Clifford. ‘‘ Have 
you forgotten that we fought that very even 


she said, 


ing !’’ 
“Ab, [remember! But, Howe, this seems 
so dark to me! if he was not with her, why 


did she stay there so contentedly t"’ 
‘She was not contented, my lady!" 
** How do you know ’”’ 
“IT saw her twice!"’ 
‘By his request f"’ 
“Yes, my lady."’ 
** And what did you tell her!’ 





“That business kept him—but that she was | 


to be ready to marry him as soon as he ar 
rived!"’ 


“ There is a worse to come,"’ was the brief 


He went abroad after 


nature, that I could scarcely wonder at their 


father of my child! Also that he is absent, and 


weald have bess wee. If ft 
had been Alice, as I loved her all 
my life long—ehe woald have been second to 
my plan of revenge. You asked if | attempted 
his Nfs, and I told you no. I did mach more— 
I gave him my own. Bat it was only tha: 
every hour of it might be employed tm bring- 
img about the events that have happened to 
him, aed are happesing now. if I have sold 
myself to a terrible master, for the sake of ac- 
complishing this revenge, at least I am re- 
esiving the reward he promised, and while | 
can enjoy it. Rath—beautiful and geatic as 
she wae—could be nothing more to me than 
another ttem in the leng account of crime I 
was tempting that man to swell, I had no 
pity, me compassion to waste on any creature 
that furthered that plan of mine. Shall I go 
om, my lady!" 

Regina was looking a: him with a mute and 
terrified face. 

“Yes, you may go on,” she sald, as she 
wiped away her tears. ‘I can hear nothing 
much werse than this. The letter, Howe—the 
letter f" 

* What letter, my lady '"" 

“ The one he brought to me—from her!" 

She never saw it |"’ 

“And did she know that | was about to 
marry him?" 

Yea, my lady."’ 

* Who told her? Not the Kari?" 

“No; he had the grace to send me ia- 
stead.” 

“My poor Rath |" 

“ Bhe was confined by his orders at the cot- 
tage, and the people of the village were told 
that she was mad. Yet, in spite of bolts and 
bars, she escaped that very evening, after she 
heard the trath of the story, and came up to 
Lendeos. My lord saw her the morning you 
married him."’ 

Regina's brow grew dark. 

‘* Refere or after the ceremony {'’ 

*' After, my lady. They found her in Park 
Lane, with a group of boys and men around 
her, She had wandered about all night, but 
she recognised Lord Cbarlemount at once ; and 
he took ker home with him in the brougham. 
Tt was this that made him so late iu joining 
you at the cottage. He was obliged to dis- 
pose of his victim before he could meet bis 
wife 1" 

‘* Howe,"’ said Regina, disregarding histaunt, 
** it was some time before you joloed us abroad. 
Where Were you!" 

** At Wilverton, my la/y."’ 

“ With her r’’ 

“* Yea, my lady.” 

“Why did you stay !’’ 

**T was needed, my lady,'’ was the mysteri- 
ous reply, and Regina turved pale. 

** You are keeping something back from me. 
What is itt” 

"I wish you would ask Alice, my lady." 

* What oan she know of Ruth !'’ 

Alice came forward, looking almost as pale 
as the Countess herself. 

“] was the housekeeper at the cottage, my 

” 

“You! Burely, Ae never put you there! 
He was not 80 lost to all delicacy and honor 
as ta pat you inte any relation with her !”’ 

know little of the Karl's delicacy or ho- 
nor!’ sald Alice, with a bitter smile. “ But 


hand Alice placed a small ivery bex. 
opened it, and started as a tress of sof brown 
hair fell clinging around her fogers. It segua 
od as if it was alive, and she pressed it to her 
lips, crying out, passionately, 

“Ob, Rath, Bath, Ruth |" 

There was nota dry eye in the reom, for 
even Howe was touched aed moved by the art- 
less baret of grief. Alice said, through her 
tears, 

“ She sent her love to you, my lady ; and to 
him—-te my lord—ber forgiveness !"’ 

There was along silence. At last Regina 
tose and turned te Clifferd. 

"Tl must go.” 

** Where '"’ 

“Anywhere! Iwill take my boy and 
Helen to give me shelter fora time, I 
see his face again till | have partially 
this. He told me she died im (Germany, with 
his brother watching beside her bed." 
Cilfford looked 

You had best stay and meet him, 

It must be sooner or later, Why net today! 


iii 


And I have trusted him so—I have 
pleased myself with the thought that, however 
false or insincere the world at large might be, 
there was nothing bat the frankest trath, and 
the purest acts and motives, in my own happy 
home!" 

“* At least be has. been true to you!" said 
Cilfford, whe felt that he conld afford to say 
something in his rival's favor now. 

“Yea,"’ she avewered, evasively; ‘in one 
sense of the word he has been true; but in an- 
other—oh, I cannot bear to think of it! If he, 
who bas seemed so frank and generous, and 
kind, can be all that these two say (and I feel 
im my heart that they speak the trath), what 
hope have I in my boy—ia Ais child? 1 wish 
he was in his grave! It would not be so hard 
to weep over him now as it will be hereafter.” 

“Take comfort," whispered Clifford. “ You 
are his mother; andit is the mother who 
gives and who forms the higher nature of the 
ohild."* 

“Ah't" she sald, simply, ‘‘that does not 
console me in the least; | know my own faults 
so well. I never wished the child to resemble 
me: but I thought he might be as frank and 
noble as I believed his father to be! If my 
boy grows up treacherous and cruel, I shal! 
diet" 

“Tt was all done to win you, Regina" 

** Does that exouse it? Will God take ii a 
& reason at the judgment day, that Charle 
mount loved me passiona‘ely, and therefore 
used that poor child so cruelly? To think of 
Rath—the noblest and gentlest heart that ever 
beat on earth—to think of her being but a mere 
tool in his hand and those of his acoomplices | 
to thiok that, because he wished to separate 
us, and to win me himself, he should lay plans 
like these, and trust to her simple earnestness 
to carry them oot unconsciously for him !—to 
think that she lies yonder in her grave, and 
that I—I who loved her so—am here—and his 
wife! Oh, Rath |" she cried out, passionately, 
lifting her hands and eyes, “if you can hear 
me in heaven, I ask you to love me still; and 


Regina *patched—et leet at far as it com 


ne account to leave the bogse 
eens message for - 









hie presence—tI think | may veatare 

new." 

‘' Let me go before he comes |” ‘satd Regina. 
“* My lady, you have not heasd all.” 
See mene Rareinks, 

_ that you little dream of. 
geben 1 leg that 
** It he sees you, Howe, after he 


F 









“ T aun met afraid” sane a 
And going out ime the 
Roberts with the 
that the Countess 
basiness of the 
“Trae ca apn 
és ns eds ee 
his hands 
This hour was well worth 
paid him s thousand fold for al! 
endurance which, im spite of his 
had found so hand te bear. And te Anat 
after all the revelations be had made, one yet 
remained, far more important, in the eyes of 
most people, than any which had gone be- 
fore! His exaltation was like that of on en- 
thasiastic card-player, whe, when the victory 
‘a almost won, peers at his pussied satagonist 
he eee ee ee ee 
light, knowing that he the cand of all 
Settee Sento henner eaten te eae 
when be | 


Do you think she knows now—ap in hesvem, 
Clifford 

“*Idet'"’ 

“That wretched man! And yet he has 
tremed co calm and happy all these years l— 
How could het it would have driven me 
mai!" 

‘* His conse'epoe may be seared ow this one 
point!’ said Clifford, thoughtfully. “It bs 
| strange! His early errors were pot like this. 
He was reukless, and even cruel, im one sense 
of the word; but there was vo deliberate plan 
abont them. I do mot believe, in my own 
heart, that he intended harm to Alice, when he 
vent Howe away !"’ 

‘Indeed, he did not, sir!’ sald Mre. Main- 
log, taking part in the conversation, “ He 
was very hind to me; and we were both so 
youog; and I was, as Howe sald, so giddy, 
that it was an easy matter for us to go astray. 
I could bave forgiven him for that, or even fer 
the false marriage, If he had only been true to 
me. But he left me and my child to starve, 
and from that day to this has never cared to 
know if | was live er dead. That I will never 
forget—and for that 1am bete to-day to give 
my evidence against him! | swore then, though 








he did not know “hat Mrs. Maining and Alice 
were one! It was Howe who got the place 
for me and for my boy; it was Howe who 
sought me out, after he returned fom Paris ; 
in fact, it is Howe who has done every- 
thing !"’ 

Howe smiled as if he had received the great- 
est compliment, when Regina tarned her dark, 
haughty glance upon him. 

“T would not bein your place! Kven the 
Karl, bad as he is, would never have wronged 
you as you have wronged him! There is no 
treachery like that which aims a blow at us 
from our own hearthstone !"' 

** 1 agree with your ladyship,’’ was the care 
leas reply ; ‘bat was not jis planned and plot 
ted upon mine’"’ 

She could not answer. In spite of all con- 
flicting personal feelings, the three could bat 
see that, according to the world's code of “an 
eye for an eye, and 4 tooth fora tooth,’ the 
man was ip the right. As for him, no doubt 
had ever crossed his mind. ‘‘ Jastice, though 
the heavens fal!,'’ had been his stern motto 
through all those weary years. The argu- 
ments that rose to her lips were unspoken ; 
the words of a milder doctrine—“ if thy bro- 
ther offend thee, forgive him; not seven times 
only, but seventy times seven'’—would have 
been lort upon him, exulting in the heur so 
longed for, yet waited for as patiently as the 
Red Indian waits upon the trai! of his unwary 
foe. There was a savage part in her own na 
tare which had been lying dormant for years ; 
and for a moment it stirred and thrilled in uni- 
son with his. It was in her, at one time, to 
have hated with sach intensity as this, though 
her vengeance would have awifter, 
}and possibly not so sure; and, feeling this, 
she held her peace. ‘Line upon line, and 
precept upon precept,’’ should not be wanting 
to that upbappy man ; but she must be calmer 
first—she must have learned thoroughly to for 
give the sufferings and death of Ruth. She 
could not do that now.’’ 
Well, Alice,’’ she 


been 


said, sighing, as she 


doctor thought it unsafe for me to be alone 
with her, till Howe bad shown me how to 
manage ler. 
him.'’ 
Regina started. 

| * Was she—did she lose her reason !'’ 


Fhe was always quieter with 





| 
| 
} 


‘He brought her to the cottage, a raving | ther, 
| maniac, on the very day you left England!” | # 
| keep the appointment, he would find her here 
i this evening. He dared not disregard the mes- 
**No, my lady. Till she died, he never knew | sage, but he begged me to arrange the watter 


| sald Alice, with sad distinctness. 
| Did the Earl know it!"’ 


| how ill she had been.”’ 


**Thank (jod for that!'’ cried Regina. ‘It 


Tears fell fast from Regina's eyes as she | is something to hear ove word in his favor.— 


for his coming, who had no thoughts of ber. 


“ Aad you dare to stand there, Howe, and | 


tell me quietiy of this! 


** My lady, if it had been my own sister, she 


\you no feeling, 
only fault | 





I tell you that this wrong which he has done 
shall never be forgiven !'’ 

‘Rath herself forgave him—sbhe would not 
wish you to say this!" said Clifford. 

‘Ido not know. At this moment I feel only 
two things—that I hate him, and that my heart 
is broken [’’ 

Her votce trembled and her head drooped. 

“Bit down, Regina,” said Clifford, passing 
his arm around her waist, as he saw how fast 
her strength was leaving her. ‘Lean on 
me '"’ 

She obeyed. He knelt beside ber chair and 
The mortal paleness 
passed from her face. She leaped towards 
him with a weary look in her beautifal eyes. 

** Clifford, if it were not for my bey, I should 
keto die!" «+ 

** Poor child!" 
one of the old pet names he had been used to 
bestow upon herin the brief season of their 
betrothal. Bat how differently he sald it—how 
differently she listened—now ' 

‘Oh, if you have a secret like this!'’ she 
said, suddenly, ‘tell Helen before you marry 
her! It will be far better !"" 

** Regina '"* 

“Oh, don’t be angry with met I dare say 
you have none. I only spoke becanse the 
thought strack me. (liffor!, my dear friend, 
what am I to do?t'’ 

**T cannot tell.’’ 

“Will you not take me to Helen?" 

"Now r" | 

or Ven hal 

“Will it not be better to see him firet’ 
Howe, whem will the Karl return /’’ 


watched her auxiously. 


he said, using unconsciously 


Howe looked at his watch. | 

* We must send for him, air.’ 

Something significant in the man's tone at 
tracted Regina's attention | 

Tlowe, did he really go to Captain Groave- | 
ner" 

‘* Captain Groavenor lain aris, my lady.” 





‘Hat the noter"’ 


It was written by me.’ 


He never knew of Alice's retarn to Kngland, 


or the existence of her son, till to day. She | 
wrote to inform him of the one—I told him of 
the other."’ 


* And what did he say ’’’ 

‘At my suggestion, Alice proposed—or ra- 

demanded-—a meeting with him in 
Place; and teld him if Le failed to 


in such away that you should not surmise 
the cause of his absence. So I brought the 





note to him from Captain (irosvenor. It was 
Did she ; the most plausible excuse I could fnvent, upon 
| die in that dreadfa! state ’’ | #0 short & notice 
"No; she had her senses when she died."’ ** Bat Alice is here '"’ 
* Did she speak of me I’ ‘And my lord is at 5- Place, waiting 


| lips, may lady.’’ 
| Regima turned her head away. 


“Your name was the last word upon her | for her. A note was left for him at her lodg- 


ings, saying that she was obliged to be absent 


' a short time on business, bat that he was on 





the good Sisters tried to stop me, that he should 
never have a happy home, aud that if any wo- 
man loved him, I would tarn her heart against 
him by repeating my story to her, and the 
stories of others as deeply wronged as 1!'’ 

** Well you have kept your vow!"’ said Re- 
gina. ‘‘He will never have a happy heme 
agsin——at least, with me! I shall take my 
bey, and go away from this house to-night; 
and never again, to the day of my death, wil! 
I be called by the name he has disgraced |’ 

Allee gave her a strange look, and seemed 
about to speak. But she checked herrelf, 

* Are you in earnest, Regina !’’ said Clidord, 
jn a kind voloe. 

* Tndeet I am !"’ 

“Then a6 @ brother I offer you Pg home! 
Come and live with me and Helen '’ 

He held oat his band. She took it, mach 
moved, held it for a moment, and then, before 
he could prevent her, ralsed it to her lips. 

** Will you come, dear Regina !'' 

** No, Clifford ''’ 

‘Why! You cannot fear me now !"’ 

‘No, dear friend! Nor would your Helen. 
Bat the world—one must look to that a little. 
It would never believe that we were only 





friends !"’ 

** What will you do, then?"’ 

“I bave my little cottage at Brompton; I 
| shall sell that. Then my own fortane, which 
I earned honestly, Aod my Texan villa— 
Stuart sod I will take refuge there. and when 
he grows up, if he wants more than his mother 
can give him, he mast earn it. It will pot hart 
him, and that free America is a land of busy 
hearts, and heads, and hands. Alice, you said 
your sou was with you. I shoal! like to see 
him!" 


Here?’ 


asked Mre. Maining, with a flush of 


pleasnre on her cheek 
Yeu!" 
‘Twill bring him to yout" 
She passed out into the hall. Howe stopped 
her, to ask where she was going. He smiled 


when she told him, and listened eagerly to the 


took up the sickening examination again, ‘tel! Again '"’ cried Regina. ‘la there not one | wheels of a carriage outalde. 

me, since he refuses to do it, why he stayed ation qaite sincere’ Why did you write it’ | ‘It has stopped! He is here’ Yes, Alice; 

with you!"’ ‘It was necessary that he should be absent | yo for the boy and for your mother’ We shall 
‘Ruth was so violent, my lady, that the | while we came to this explanation with you. have a family party roon, and family parties 


are always pleasant! ‘ome down when you 
hear the bell ring o «rf my door!” 

Bhe glided ap the stairs as a thundering 
knock resounde! through the house. Howe 
| entered the drawing-room. Clifferd and Regi- 
| na, pale aud agitated, stood together near the 
window. There was a mo & of F 
that seemed almost an age; then the doer 
opened, and the Earl, worm and haggard, and 
anxious looking, rushed in and stood before 
them ' 

For a moment, not a word was uttered by 
one of the party. The Earl, glamcing at the 
pale faces that confronted him, knew that 
something must have happened. It was pos- 
sible that Alice might have been there, since 
Roberts had been instructed to drive to her 
house for him. Alpaid toask any questions on 
this subject—lest he should betray more than 
they already knew—he contented himself by 
advancing eagerly towards Regina, and inqui- «+ 





ie discovered, he will kill yom,” enauuieh 
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Don't call names, my lord. Uniess I am 
mach mistaken, her ladyship would say the 
term suited you far better than me!” 

“ Regina,” cried Charlemount, turning to 
her tm Gesperation, “what has he heen say- 


“Hie has tel you!” 
“ And de you believe him I’ 


“ My lord, three hours ago I hal faith in 
you—now I hate net an atom!" 

“Good heavens! I would not be so cruel 
te you for the world |" 

“You have been far more crue! to me, all 
these years, though I was ignorant of it till 
now. Oh, Charlemount! what could make 

whom I theaght the very soul of honor, 
and heartless treachery 


fi 
t 
i 


a villain! I know it—but ft was because | 
loved you se !"' 

“A strange way you have taken to show 
that love!" she sald, passionately. ‘1 pass 
over the fact of your separating us,"'—and she 
waved her hands towants Clifford; ° 


oh! the girl that I loved with my whole heart, 
end that loved me, ti!! you came once more 


between us—how could you, how could you Office, therefore, is extensive. It is not, like 
’ ore, . have landed at Beyrout, where there were Emmanuel. * Dr, Deo! 
be se crucl to her! She lived in torments, | 0.6 other virtues, called forth only on pecu- | threatening demonstrations between the Chris-| Count ge Persigny has made another speech, pat rene beh rn Nant Bd while | Sbe could not Swteaee 
tians and Moslems. implying that Napoleon has dove nothing more | on @ viait to Kaypt inspecting some lead | [lian regards him as something more 


while I was happy with you abroad! She 
Ged with your name and mine apon her lips | 
Prom first to last it was your work! But for 
you she would have Leen beside me to-day ; 


“It will not be fer long,” mattered Howe. 
“I & te for Sve minutes only, I will be 
obeyed’ thandered the Karl. “Now leave 


Regina took no notice of the slight afray, 
bat Clifford came up to the Kari, and held out 
his hand. 
“ My lord, it has been very painful for me 
to remain through all these disclosures. I did 
so by the special request of Howe, who pro- 
feeses to have something to say which nearly 
concerns me." 
“He has made me out a fine fellow, no 
doalt,"' said Charlemount, looking towards ii«- 
gina. “I wonder you have the courage to 
peak to me—or the will—afler all that you 
have heari."’ 
“I have forgiven and forgotten my own 
share of the pain long ago, Charlemount ; and 
when I think of the stake for which you play- 
od, I can find it tu my heart te excuse you for 
the desperate game '"’ 
“Thank you—thank you! It is something 
to hear one kind word when a man is cornered 
up as lam. Upon my word, my sins seem to 
find me out’ There comes my sen and heir, | 
suppore ; and who on earth besides ’"’ 

(To Bx CONTINUED.) 


Oustiexem.—Trae gentleness is not that 
passive tameness which submits without a 
struggle to every encroachment of the violent 
and assuming wor that unlimited complais- 
ance which, on every cocasion, falls in with the 
opinions and manners of others. It stands op- 
posed, not to the most determined regard for 
virtue and truth, but to harshness and severi- 
ty, to pride and arrogance, to violence and op- 
pression. It is, properly, that part of the great 
virtue of charity which makes us unwilling to 
give pain to any of our brethren. Compassion 
prompts us to relieve their wants. VForbear- 
anoe prevents us from retaliating their injuries. 
Moekness restrains our angry passions; can- 
dor, our severe judgments. Gentleness corrects 
whatever is offensive in our manners; and, by 
« constant train of humane attentions, studies 
to alleviate the burden of common misery. Its 


Har omergevolos ; but it is continually in action 
when we are engaged in intercourse with men. 
It onght to form our addrefs, to regulate our 
speech, and to diffuse itself over our whole be- 


F 





It is ramwored that the Cabinets at Turin have 
agreed to prevent the invasion of the Btates of 
the Charet. 

The Freneh garrison at Rome is to be increa:- 
ed by « force of 3 G00 t 

Ancona has been declared in a state of siege, 
and the Papal delegate recalled. 

The Kiog remains a: N. 

Garibeldi's wrole army reached the main 
land. (Garibaldi bas quitted Calabria, bat his 
dew ination is unkoown. He has emtered Mon- 
teleone. 

The Emperor and Empress of France conti- 
nued their tour in ~~ A 

It ls reported that remarks im Queen 
Victoria's speech relative to the Bavoy ques- 
tion, produced a bad impression in Paris. 

A permanent French camp was te be esta- 
blisned close to the Swiss and (iermanioc fron- 
tiers. 


a Paris Bourse was firmer. Rentes 68/.0 
The Arctic steamer Fox had made « satis- 


ret Prussia witl visit War- 
saw on the invitation of the Emperor of Russia 
about the middle of September. 

The report is also revived that Napoleon 
wishes to meet the Queen of Spain at Barcelona 
on his return from A'giers. 

Faad Pacha is acting vigorously in Syria.— 
Beventy persons connected with the recent 
massacres have been hung, and one hundred 
and ten so'diers shot, 

Four thousand five hundred French troops 


Toe first street railway ia a 
the American prin iple, was terme tee 
rated at Birkenhead, on the 0th August, and 
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ery from Garabaldi, on the 3rd, stating 
that he would be in Naples on or about the 
Sth inst., and would assume the Dictatorship 
of the Two Siilies, in the name of King Victor 


than to maintain the Pope's throne, and would 
not help Gen. Lemoriciere to keep the Roman 
Seates. 

It is reported that the Druses have de 
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cums! and yk 
the still waters of the Rivers of Life, with 
celestial beauty as oan only be imperfectly 
symbolized by the still senaitive corolla of the 
Resurrection Fiower :— 


and copper mines upon the Upper Nile. An 
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demi-god—besides, what p 
give? Hor tamily took her stu 
emotion natural to her sex at this 
hour of woman's life, and 
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the general 1“? was highly favorable. 
Mr. (ieo'ge F. Train, the projector of the en- 
terprise, gave ayrand banquet at Birkenbead 


feated a deiachment of the French troops in 
D. 

Piedmont has made a considerable redaction 
im the duties on yarns, tissues, eto., of cotton 
hemp. 

Liveuroot, Tuesday, Sep. 4.—Cotton—The 
market closes quiet but firm. 


and through you, she lies in the grave, and al! bonten. 


that remains to me of her friendship—ts 

thie!" eftaexurn or lox —Reoeut experiments in | '™ honor of the event, and delivered a oharac- 
A shiver ran over him, as she held out the Germany show that when the thickness of ae ae cyuten te Lenten BOLE Man. 

teens of hair. the ive lf 46 lok aud @ half, it will just bear | chester, and elsewhere, were meeting with every 
“Rath ts in heaven! he said, in a low | un, weight of a single man, when about three | tucoess. 

voles. “ Why do you torment me sof" inches ands half, it will bear detachments of Bt bears an gone lot | Grave ov Taaba.—The markets ot Manchester 
“If she ts in heaven, it is through no good infantry, with their ranks rather wide apart ; a. lattes could ne imager calioae bli = me Ler ig rd an advancing tendency. 


deed of yours! You did your best to keep her with @ thickness of foar and four tenths, eight- | im Italy, and he must either lead or be swept has» declining tendency, under the eflecte of the 


from that happy place |" pousclers can be conveyed over it on ledges, | away: favorable weather. 
Cholera was prevailing to a serious extent in as Richardson, Spence & Co., report that 
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Chariemoant hia foot ° 
stampet impatiently. | Ave and two-tenths inches will bear twelve- Spain. At Maisea, 600 persons were attacked 


“Bnough of this! Let me hear of what | 
have been accused !"' 


“I have heard of your early life—of Alice will bear almost any weight. Geo. Lamoriciere had his to} at Ils. @i2s. 3d.; and white at 128.@13s. 6d, t 
—of many others—and of Kath !"' said Regina, . plunder a ~ ~~ pened symptoms of insur- ~— . 6d. moe! | ps ont pultow De fila “Two other specimens of this rare flower are > ine yi A. --3, .. on 
eacrinetly. e@ A Sucur Dirrenencn.—That odious — Ie advices from Damasous, of | dull. The various authorities report Beet heavy — — Hembolat pew By dn by a ect, and several persons cities 

“This man told you !’’ Herald, in giving am account recently, of a August 25th, anvoupce the capital execution | Pork firm but quiet. Bacon quiet at easier prices, | 4 Ra onan Dr. Deck’s ra quitted their ordinary to act as 

“He dia!" disturbance in the Third Presbyterian Church | of ope handred and sixty-seven persons, impli- ae quotations are unchanged. Lard is stesily | 1005)" theo is, that it is a seminal vessel, | 2? baldi's (among them Mons. 

* And what could hesay of Alice! She was | of Jermey, headed the paragraph thus -— cated in the recent massacres. These execu- of Oto. Got. [and may Grint about, with its seed care. | Alexander Damas) and the not be ex- 

’ tions struck terror into the inhabitants. and roduce.— Rosin buoyant, and common has again fally folded ep. fo ta the desert it pected to wait there dancing at- 
& pretty little creature, it is true, but by no * Atiwony Row prim Amwoxorr Cuvnon Mam | the otty remained tranquil. One hundred and | *"nced: sales at 4s. 10d. Spirits of Turpentine 4 Ry. rages in the (as it | vondance upon a woman’s va 
means as immaculate as he supposes; and—" |”, tonal tka Gale belonged to the local | *"™ #t Six. 6d.@32. Sugar steady. Coffee quiet. jah wren 67Pt) Yow marriage ceremony 
, Rice quiet. Ashes—Pots quiet at 28. 6d.; Pearls | the moitstare an 0 vegetates : 

“My lord!" cried Howe, springiog forward ' lice, and they were shot in public. The q q bi 1 Be of Light. Castle Chapei, bat after 
with flashing eyes,—" if you dare to say one The mild Wor/d ftemizes the cocurrence an- Sheen iachodins menshare of the first families —SS Bering Brothers repert 0 ‘Not enly . moh ah _ = of the Banner | &* — She felt worse than ever 
word against the gir! you ruined, I wil! kill der this caption — in the country, were hanged, while many more decline of 24@3d. on Wheat. Sugar firm and 6d. | of Light. Wecan ilamiue you a little, and begged her friends to excuse her from 

. 4 , ' . were sentenced to imprisonment with hard la- ‘ ; ’ cn . any share in the festivities prepared in 
yea!’ “Tarren Misexpensraxpine Bera ken Cucrce pr Kx-Go higher. Rice quiet; prices firm. Tea firm. Tal- | tell you that the Caliyornia Farmer's coilection of the occasion, and took to bed. The 

ED depeeeb tts deat, ete eee bor at Constant! ——s = ites ot = g low quiet at 528. @5is. 0d . has fro specimens of the Resurrection Flower, ding party a under these 

t *) « y, at other officials were undergoing . Amenican Stocks.—Messrs. Bell & Co report | and therefore we are as rich as the Baron gloomy, aa of care, ~ ge 
’ 


— ee anaes ane. discipti Perfeot tranquillity now exists | Iltinois Central 13,@125 8 di 
. ~~ ag oo ne. erfeo 1 e entra 3) 2j cent dis. "an, 
*I am not afraid of you—but you are a/| try editor says. Vanity hy tasagheut Syria. Erie R. R. Stock 29 eon Bb - yy = He could not enter his nuptial chamber, 
brave fellow, and I like you for standing up #@ The Sunderland Rifle ( orps marched to Constantinople letters ea to exp N. Y. Central 80 Ex. diy peut of Inet ale iftenic Parmer illness forbid that. He slept inan room. 
for Alice, after all. Let her go! I will say | Ryhope the other evening, acoompanied, as is | fears deg l rising againet the (hristians 4 Y — rong bn ; , Tae = 4 a= it is 8 
' . . . | whea the French troops landed. ‘enna. Central 6's, Ist mtg —&n anonymous leiter—sent, s0 tated, 
nothing more of har! Bat do you tell me | Siways the case on similar occasions, by num Geabeuog aeeatie A 20 the late @ . STILL LATER Oxx oy rus Womxw.—Near the mouth of by one of his frends. It uainted 
ee — sl LATER, (irand River, on the banks of Lake Michigan, | that Miss Josephine Raymondi, or rather Mrs. 


how all this has come about! I might have 
expected treachery elsewhere, and been on my 


ee sp Riese stg ogre hildren. The ained unburied. | F I 8 Th 
a the young ladies but was instantly called | aed o Ten. corpees rem. una atuen Por, Sept. 17.—The steamship 
and a my cap ares many yeare—how to fa "hs Corporal. B ts Sitee The Serni was full of them, and in the u Jura has passed here on her way to Quebec, | if he could not better his-condition. As he | Was given, and the names of 
— — > 1. pa : > rooms they were piled in heaps five to six with Liverpool papers of the 6th and tele. | ¢@rped money, he sent home smal! sums from | Ganbaldi gave the letter to 
“For nearly twenty years I have watebed | S———," he said, ‘(iovernment didn't pro high. graphic advices of the 7th inst. time to time, that his family might be comfort- | mondi, who hastened to 
ably provided for. The wife, a good woman no | amd gave her the fatal pa 


and waited for this day!" said Hows, in a 


triumphant voi. 
, ” ‘ bited the Maronites from renewing the con- sei 
sas t PP. a . | eaay.”"—Aaglich Paper, & sing. This favorable change was exercising ! 
or Heasty any pene no Hast tested, | ean u “e a Md . } frot. a buoyant influence on funds and cotton. by her labor, took the money sent from Ualifor- | quietly quitted the house, and went 
Why, twenty years ago, we were at Krlin- p@ lalloh, driver, your wheel is going Cuina.—The yyy The tirm of Smith, Sinclair & Co. linen nia and from year to year invested it in peach | treat in the Isiand of Caprera. rw} 
ford—toys together |" roand,’’ sang out a little urvhiu, to a cart-| for au attackon the ememy, bat their Fre drapers at London, bas suspended payment, | eet Which she had planted on the farm un- | quitted her father’s house Tay 
“Yea, my lord." driver, who was driving furiously through the | sles had protested against their co Their liabilities amount to £150,000. = — “= y= ie = “Se oh | —_ a= ae ® ee ae ow 
“Amd Alice" lis brow grew dark. ‘Man, | street the other day. Carty pulled up and am wane having lost all their ham | 4 telegram from Naples, dated the 6th inet, she opt in ool condition, increasing its size | It could not have been a for a friend 
have you been planning this betrayal ever | looked anxiously first on one sido, and then On the 26th of Jame, however, Lord Kigim | SPBOunces that Garibaldi and his forces were | as she received means from her husband, at | Would have sent it before, after marriage. 
since you went abroad with me!’ on the other, ‘You needa't look, now, it is | induced Baron (iros to withdraw the Me | Neopian ae anc aenet immediate arrival at | the same time, womam-like, net letting him| it to said % was sent some Italan 
Howe but aid not stopped !'’ coolly added the provoking little | aud the attack was to commence immediately. Naples was confidently expected, and the King know but that the money was all used as fast | devoted to Austria, or some of Mas- 
emiled, bat answer. P Fraxce.—The Paris correspondent of tpe | ! Naples was to leave the same day for Gaeta. | as it was received to meet the family wants. | zimi, to fever Ganbaldi with frenay, 
“He sald that he forgave me!'' muttered | rascal. Morning Herald says that the Qacen’s speech |. Might Sardinian frigates were in the bay of | Last season the husband came back, but with- | and keep him from the quiet home and 
‘the Karl, with a bewildered look. “And I ma Mr. Mayer of Liverpool has a papyrus has produced a bad impression. The Passage Naples with two regiments on board. out his pile, as most Californians retarn. He | wife. 
believed him—I trusted him—aend now be has | brought fom Thebes, which eontains the about Savoy, and the contemptaous ail he British steamer Oswell, which was taken | came at ibe close of the peach season, and ES 
about the French treaty, are looked upon as by the Garibaldians, bad been recaptured by | learned the good news that nis faithful spouse Oxx or Ornsixi's Assoctares.—aA few days 
had cleared over 96,000 from her peach crop | 4° Count Rasio (so weil known as being & 


termed traitor!" 

“Ie it so wonderful f'' asked Howe, with a 
sneer, * You have betrayed those who never 
wronged you’ | ouly fough! against my ene- 

” 

"The Karis head droope! upon his breast. 
He felt thet the man's reproach was true, and 


he dared not look at Regina, ho stood haugh- | exist. the friendship, and not in the impotence of | vance in prices. with the back part of your coat 
ty sleol, without appearing ‘to notice any-| # “Mass Tom! Mass Tom! Oh, Mass | France, that the guarantees of peace masinow| Piour is dull, all qualities having declined. | quarter some way and John will pe wt ky tS 
thing that was going om. Tom, howse I gwine to get down dis ladder?” ———. ae of the Dait Wheat closes dull, at a decline of 4d. Cora is | expedite things for you in a most mysterious a - an 
oe foun the © Gent respondent y News | dull, having declined 6d. since Tuesday. manner. Bata still better plan is to place | 
“And where is Alice mow?" be asked, at | “Come the same way yo SP) YO" | says that amtrust of France is at this moment Provisions are quict. your quarter on the table, under an inverted | *P*Td him (the speaker), 
lest, tn 0 cubdacd tele. Wockhead !"’ replied the master, running cp qpattn shan 8s hes been at any moment since . glass. The giass plays the part of a con- yan tee Be LT howenn 
; ss the battle aterioo. —-~ . ; ; 
“You will see hersoon! She is under this if: paca was we sg = i came way Narum—The Herald's Paris correspondent #@ Raruze Heavy ro Carzy.—A noble tama and fete een ae he sarvived he could not teil. 
very reo! |” come wp, Eee Tom! ot confoand | saya, inet the Cons of Syracuse, uncle to the | lady, resident in the west of Scotland, happen- | The exertions that he makes to it are | comcleded by giving « narration of Bie Ong 
“ Here t” he, won't Nether mo any more.” “Well, | King of Naples, has written a letter to nis | ed to be passing a ferry near her house, when | really surprising. You get Well along wah {rom the penal settlement 
if | must, I must! And down came the little him to avoid a useless the boat arrived from the opposite ashore, and your fish before your neighbor's soup piate is been condemned, ana bis joarpey 


Yeu. The letter was but a feint to secure 


pounders ; eight inches wil! bear twenty five 
pounders, and a thickness of twelve inches 


“Comment is saperflaous,’’ as the coun- 


bers of young ladies. One of the gallant oorps 
attempted to, and, in fact, snuooeeded in pat- 
ting hie arm round the taper waist of one of 


vide you with arms, for that purpose." The 
young lady being left to herself ‘‘ marched 


nineteenth chapter of Matthew, in Greek un 
celal character, which sets at rest that part of 
the 24th verse, relating to the passage of a 
came! through the eye of a needle, which 
arose from the wrong reading of the Greek 
text. The manuseript is believed to be older 
than any other Christian docament known to 





darkey head foremost. It happened to be the , removed, and the dessert chases up chicken 

gems cpm, Me bes bese bem ollie aafrat come. the Dechese of Parma. the thas addressed the ferryman: “Johan, is | Dith amas ’ 4 Gruxasnic Tocrsamart.—A olroulst 
eveuing! Her latyship bas been talking to ath ohiot i Wie ibd thes Averais.— Trieste, Aug. 31.—The Austrian | there anything for the castle!" “ "Deed there tuo sagan, tf pe om =. on on ae issued from Chisago, aunoancing tast 
iy min oar raanance raed» wt | Eoin Tags Sr | tl.” anor So “et Fm nk | uch pen tay Sapte | Suns puma Saranac oa 

The Kari looked at him darkly ecqusimtance purchased « meer. pep be wm tte, the | ing your ladyship'll flod them rather heavy to |J&#t Temove the glass, return the quarter to | im that city daring 

“ Amd the bey f”" schaum the other day, and not feeling inclined | % compest the " “Amd so saying, he coolly handed Jon, Pocket, and walk off usconcemediy.— 7, 1861, ana inviting ali gy masets ei 
“George Briinford te here alse: to kill himecit by “‘eoloring’’ it in the asaal bey oap ty ere a hetepe tng yb a On | TY Up. say A has bad his reward ; he has enjoyed the | ted States ana Camada to ov present OB ~ 
“ew daze he cali himsclt by that name!’ hed Ht In tobacco juice. He succeeded | te Udine oul bo manguietes. “This oan . » Ores nes Pome 8 pale horse ——- a, and there ts yay tpn gener om 
“Hie mother bas a peoeliar love tor it, EE nay Sat Gils of tring ont Wil. acte Austris to iranepert « comsiderabie ee ee a Of realy Gun news eoag trement douars to the best general ai we 
A,” said Hows, with « meer. . [8 patent fer the invention. Tne existence of « syvetamenery comings, | Gan Pounciose, end for sovesel mites out | 90 Scams to the but otebuemen of ener @ 
“What move is there to come!" eked the | (7~ A little fellow four years old, the other has been ciscovered at Verona and the mem. | there are only shrubs; bat finally plenty of 2 Two geatiemen were lately examining mote men im groping, postmrng, Se.; 05 
Baal, sternly. A day ponplassed his mother by making tbe foi- | bere neve been arreaced. The Pepers tnat were fee oaks, but mo clms. There is no under- | the breast of a plough on astali in s market-| andted Goliats 0 ine fas.0st rauner of om 
 “Camething axe sdingty my lord | | lowing i" Mather, ifs man te a Mister, wah wading? of ane Auer | prash as in our forest regions. The wnoulttvated | place. “i bet gen © Guinan,” cat ene | Eee S0 We mectier wast, ane Bay ee 
ey ail # Mistery ee inp ccougibeans | cei Ginatts took eo Gatgh ip bel | “yen dens bned Caen ate ben” Bean? |Eosend andenaen hapless gn ene 

of ee es may be all very well, bat young Austrian Ministry whi pro- | been cleared up at grest expense, andi with mo | said the ether, “it ie forsale.” The bet was om the tapes, and sine tose, sab 

hm by bie “1 have bores yeu | dee lawyers prefer practice. Pose to the Rmperer te send sutegrapa iether Title taste. wen, and the wager paid. gloves, and wun wus. 


in one day. and 50 of them died. 
A despatch from P 


tan's army was acting with the most rigorous 








crea continue to come to ° 
At Hasbeya, out of 3,200 Christians, only 
1,400 were found remaining, nearly ail women 


(ieneral Beaufort, the commander of the 
French forces, on @ proclamation, had prohi- 





the kneil of the Anglo-French alliance. 

Tne French papers contain further so-called 
pacific declaraviens. 

Toe Couneil-General of the Bas Rhin, Mar- 
shal Maguan said he had it from the Ewpe- 
rer's own mouth tha! peace would be main- 
tained 


At Toulouse Marshal Niel said that it is in 


effason of blood, ami to toilow the example of 
























Flour has suffered a decline of fully 1s.; quoting at 
30s. @ 32s. 6d. 
The decline on Wheat is 3@4d.; red is quoted 


the following sales 


Corron Apvaycine —Baeapsturrs Lowern— 
GanimaLor near Naries, 


The weather has been fine throughout Eng- 
land, and the harvest prospects were promi- 


® British war steamer. 

More massacres are reported to have been 
committed at Balbec and other places. 

Liverroot, Sept. 7.—Sales of cotton for the 
week 95,000 bales. The market closes buoy- 
ant, all qualities having advanced }d. 

The advices from Manchester are favorable ; 
the markets were buoyant, with a slight ad- 






























Humboldt and the distinguished Karopean 


there lives a farmer who, about six years ago, 
left his family in quite moderate circumstances 
and went with the throng to California to see 


doubt, labored od indus her 
family r and me ng he them 


that season.—Ann Arbor News. 
Tur Axt or Divine at a Horet.—The art 
of dining at a hotel is thus told by 





























jeaving Garibaldi alone with his new 


Josephine Ganbaldi (tor such she was now) 
had long honored her cousin, Count ———. 
with her favors. The most 
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 — perpetrated apoo tbe lime between Boston and 
STARTLING PROPOSITION. | See tev Gh Cea 


Mt, Dlondin to Bring the Prince of Woles, the 
Duke of Newcastle, and Others over Niagara 
Palle on a Tight Rope. 

Ih ts said thet M. Biondia has addressed the 
following letter te the Duke of Newoast!+, pro. 
posting to bring his Royal Higheees in'o Ame 
tie 2 & wheelbarrow om a tight rope. Not 


ple for K. 8, by express." | 
The parties whe received it, replied by asking | 
what samples K 4. wanted. 


being familiar with the handwriting of M. | New York operator that the despatch should 
Bicndin, we cannot guarantee its genuineness | have read, ‘' Forward sample forks."’ The New 
USA York operster, having read it wrong in the 

Se ma tee. first instance, could not decipher it differently 


now. He replied that he did read it, ‘‘ Sample 
for K. 8.," and so delivered it. 

* Bat,” returned the Boston operator, ‘'! 
414 not say ‘for K. 8.,’ but forks!" 

What « stupid fellow that is in Boston,"’ 
exclaimed the New York operater in « rage. 
He says be dida't say for K. 8., bat for K. 
81°" 

The Boston operator tried for an hour to 
make the New York operator read it ‘‘forks,’’ 
but not sacceeding, be wrote the despatch upon 


Te Mis Grace, the Duke of Newcastle : 

Dear Gir: 1 ts important that the Prince 
of Wales's entrance imto the United States 
thould produce a reasation worthy of (!¢ coun. 
try and bimeeif. 

Be will probably arrive among us by the 
way of Niagara Fails, where the greatest nata- 
ral phenomenon of this continent has been 
ramming over six thousand years in preparation 
fer thie event. 
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“GENTLE ANNIE.” 


What's in a name! 


— 
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THE RATS. 

Rat-catchers, who wish to allure the rats 
from any one place to another, either for the 
purpose of more conveniently destroying them 
or the less commendable one of establishing 
them on the premises of one to whom they 
bear a grudge, practice rat-trailing. A red- 
herring is tied by the tall to a piece of string, 
with as little handling as possible. After dark, 
it is trailed roand the places where the enemy 
is ensoonsed, the trailer striking off to the spot 
te which he wishes to attract the rats, and 
there leaving the bait. As soon as they catch 
the scent, off they set, nosing it like hounds, 
and in ali probability will abide where the 
trailis left. Old rags, ora calf's tall, sprinkled 
with ofl of aniseed, is still more effectual, used 
ja the same way. 

Recipes for the extirpation of rats are as 
plentiful as remedies for the gout or toothache. 


in order that the cocasion may be ftly im- 
proved, I propose to take the heir apparent 
te the British throme across the Falls in « 
wheelbarrow, on a tight rope, free of expense. 

The progress of the trip shall be diversified 
by Greworks and various gymnastic feats, such 
as the covasion and the inclination of the Prince 
of Wales may suggest. 

In this way thousands may ree him arrive 
whe would not have a opportunity if he came 
by railroad, or any ordinary conveyance. 

If 4 would please your grace, | should be 
very happy to bring you over in the same way, 
and other members of the Prince's sult, whom 
be may designate 

Mf any accident should happen, by which his 
Highness or any member of his party should 
be precipitated imto the gulf below (of which | 
aseure you there is little or no danger), the 
meney taken from the spectators shall be 
promptly and conscientiously refunded. 

Please submit this proposition to his High- 
ness, and favor me with a reply at your earliest 


aelip of paper, end forwarded it by mall; and 
it remained a standing joke upon the line for 
many months afterwards. 


Mave Lixs Ornen Mex.—The story of a New 
York paper that the Prince gives only his left 
hand to ladies in the dauce, reminds the Mon- 
treal Herald of the ludicrous disappointment 
of the countryman when the ’rince’s grand 
uncle visited Edinburg iu 1823 :— 

First Countryman—‘' Weel, Jook, hae ye 
seen the King f" 

Second Countryman—‘'Oh, ay, I hae seen 
the King, bat | wadna gang the length o' the 
street to see him again—the King’s jast made 
like ony ither mon, and they tell’t me his 
airms were « lion anda unicorn |" 


NEAT WINDOW CURTAINS. 


la there any necessity to have things ugly 


convenience. becamse they must needs be cheap! Now in | toad rats powdered with arsenic laid in their 
lam your grace's most obedient the matter of window curtaine | am ure oBr | 1.1,,; tive ones dressed in red, covered with 
and most humble servant, country cousine need @ hit or two on the sub- | 1. nich of belied and turned loose; famiga- 


ject to bring about an entire change in the ¢o- 
mestic eoonomy of their hangings. 

Mast they be calico? then let the pattern be 
a small stripe of a faint brown or other neutral 
color; now get two or three yards of a calico 
with six or eight bright stripes in the breadth ; 
cat out these stripes—don't undertake to tear 


tion with salt, ofl of vitriol, lupins, or smallage 
seed ; pounded dog's tongue (('ynogrossum o/fi- 
cinale) placed in their quarters, are all warraat- 
od to drive the unweloome guests away. Phos- 
phorus—when plenty of water is provided for 
them—is highly recommended as a destroying 


M. Dionpw, 
——N. Y. Aeeniny Post. 


A COURT ROOM BCENE. 


In a recent trial of a liquor case, which oc- 
eurred nots thousand miles from Worcester 





GBORGE THE SECOND. 

In the afternoon of the 14th of Jane, 1727) 
two horsemen might have been perceived 
galloping along the road from Chelsea to Rich- 
mond. The foremost, cased in the jackboots 
of the period, was a broad-faced, jolly-looking, 
and very corpulent cavalier; bat by the man- 
ner in which he urged his horse, you might 
see that he was a bold as well as a skillfal 
rider. Indeed, no man loved sport better; and 
in the hanting-Gelds of Norfolk, no squire rode 
more boldly after the fox, or cheered Ring- 
wood and Bweettips more hastily than he who 
now thundered over the Richmond read. 

He speedily reached Richmond Lodge, and 
asked to see the owner of the mansion. The 
mistrees of the house and her ladies, to whom 
oar friend was admitted, sald he could not be 
introduced to the master, however pressing 
the basiness might be. The master was asleep 
after his dinner; he always slept after his 
dinner; and woe be to the person who 
interrapted him! Nevertheless, our stout 
friend of the jackboots put the affrighted 
ladies aside, opened the forbidden door of the 
bed-room, wherein upon the bed lay a little 
gentleman ; and here the eager messenger knelt 
down in the jackboots. 

He on the bed started up, and with many 
oaths, and a strong German accent, asked who 





agent. Arsenical paste, oatmeal, coloquintida 
and honey; wild cucumber and black helle- | 
bore seeds ; carbonate of barytes, mixed with 
dripping, have each their advocates, but peed 
following is especially commended : Three | 
ounces of treacle, one ounce of fine ground nux | 
vomioa, well mixed together; them add one 
pound best white flour, half a pound bread 
crumbs, cut to size of peas, and six drops of 
oil of caraways; mix thoroughly, and place 
near their holes. 


county, the witness on the stand was under 
eZamination as to what he had seen at the de. 
fomdant's domisil, which he said he had visited 
8 number of times. 

* Did you ever see any apirits there, or any- 
thing you regarded as spirite f'' asked the pre 
siding justice. 

“Why, yea, I don't know bat I have,’ was 
the reply of the witness. 

“De you know what kind of spirits t’’ 


them —and sew them on to the front edges and 
ends of the curtains. Take a narrow strip of 
wood—a lath will answer if it be long enough 
—and tack one end of the curtain to it, thea 
nal! this above the window frame. Now make 
some bands of the strips, with which to loop 
up the curtains, and you will produce a much 
prettier effect than by nailing te your windows 
a bright calico with a large flowery pattern 
which every fold distorts. 








** Vea,"* 
A very pretty simple cornice may be made 
“How know ° Should any of our readers ever be bitten 
“uaa Gor lace or weasiin cantatas by pasting gt pager | san heeds eheerere Terqrbe deers 
on « lath, then mall the curtain on the back of 


of Soman 

water; and with this piece » 

urtains—even - 

Plain ast © White meoquite which we hope they will never require, we take 

wetting would answer—with the edges hemmed leave of them and our subject. 

over a strip of bright-colored lining muslin " ; 

about three inches wide, look very tasty. A MISQUOTATIONS FROM SCRIPTURE. 

band of the colored muslin should be covered aa aeaal te the ol lamb.” 

with netting to go across the top of the win- , Se ie Shotheaaiee wvshaeey-t Ital: 

dow, and to loop up the sides. Then those —— ae ) 7 a 

window-chadeo—these landscapes with the Compare Isaiah xxvil. 8. 

teow Women waies 0 tame elemme ' ‘In the midst of life we are im death.” 
= | From the Burial Service ; and this originally 

coming out of a yellow ochre summer-house eon oh of Lather 

o‘ershadowed by indian red foliage, to meet a oR pean ere tho Lend bath com> 

raw-aumber man in a vandyke-brown boat on a led » ow 

burnt. umber lake—need we have those! May Cates to be seccived, the ge 

we not have neat, plain white or buff shadesto| "| od ” 

refresh ust If they will do all this, I will tell | ete — ane 5 i 

them how to make a mosquito net that shall «That = spirit weald go from heart to 


rid the room of flies; having made one and 
heart from ' vessel.’’ {i 
tried it, | will answer for ite entire eflcacy. oe ae elins 


“Well, now," said the jadge, straightening 
himself ap for the convicting answer, which he 
supposed would be given, ‘* will you please tel! 
me what kind of spirit it was '"’ 

“ Spirits of Turpentine!" 

The explosion of mirth that followed this 
answer, fairly shook the court room. 

As soon as it subsided, the witness was dis 


charged, the opinion being that his testimony 
was not to the point. 


the wood, and allow it to fall over the gilt. 


THE CENSUS TAKER 
Lady of Uncertain Age—‘‘ You want to know 
my age, sir? It's like your impudence! What 
has my age to do with you I" 
Census Marshal—‘' Well, wa'am, it's a 
penalty of thirty dollars if you refuse to an 
ewer my question." 





Lady—" Here's the money, air—I'd sooner 


pay thirty dollars any day, than be in 
wulted |" 
Census Marshal.—‘' Kxouse me. (Writes)— 


Age seventeen, form charming, melting eyes, 
voice of masic—"' 
Lady (much mollifed)—''Oh, sir, you are 


quite a gentleman!—when will you call 
again!" 
Census Marshal—‘‘In about ten yeara, 


ma'am. (ioodday! Much obliged to you!"’ 

Proor of Rartoxatrry.—A man residing in 
a New Ragland town, at some distance from a 
pear relative, received a message, one cold 
Peking in December, to hasten to his resi 
Genes, as he was inadying state. When he 
arrived, he was told that his relative was a 
little better, but that his reason had entirely 
leh him. The sick man presentiy turned lis 
head, saying, im a faint voice 

* Who is that f"”’ 

He was informed that it was his relative 

“Oh, ah," said be, “yes, yee. lle must 
be a-cold. Make him « good warm toddy—yee, 
a teddy.” 

“T guess be ain't crary,"’ said the visitor to 
‘Vhe friends standing round; “he talks very 
rationally." ’ 


A Dor's Joun.—As one of the Dover, Kng 


This saying our friend appeared by no 
means to relish; so turning sharply, be 
eaid—— 

“ Tf you are not off, I'll shoot a donkey." 

Whereupon the boy, calling out to one of 
his Tejotped — 

“Teay, Bill, look bere—this ere fellow is 
going te commit suicide © 





Take that old torn mosquito netting off the 
frame in the window, and around the outside 
of said frame drive some tacks about one inch 
apait; let the spaces between the nails be uni 
form; then get a spool of very coarse black 
thread, make the end fast to ove of the cor- 
net tacka, cross the thread to the opposite nail, 
pass itovrer two tacks, then back agsin, and 
so on uptil you have taken it across both the 
short and long way of the frame, then cross it 
diagonally. 

Pat this in your window at early morning 
and towards evening, and the flies will go out 
through it; should one or two find their way 
fa, they will go out again. Awr—there mast 
be no light behind the frame—no window at 
the back, mor any white or light material: it 
must look Back from the outede; that is the 
secret of ite success. 

Do you like to hare the files making free 
with your features—particularly the nose—in 
the morning whee you want to sleep! I don't 
mean when it is time to get up, of course; | 
mean aa hour ortwo before that. I arranged 
my frame in my bedroom wiudow last night, 
and oh, how gloriously I slept antil the ‘* first 
bell’ did what otherwise the flies would have 
done! Acst 8ce. 
— American Agricultarsst. 


Tus Exrameos of Dane.—-Weomen are 
more like flowers than we think. In their 
dress and adornment they express their na- 
tures, as the flowers do in their petals and co- 
lors. Some women are like the modest daisies 
and violets; they never look or feel better 
than when dressed in a morning wrapper. 
Others are net themselves unless they can 
fame oat in gorgeous dyes, like the tulip or 
the blush rose. Who has not seen women just 
Ute white lilies! Weknow several double mari- 
golds and poppies. There are women fit only 
for velvets, ihe the dahtias; others are grace- 
ful and airy, like assleas. Now and thea, you 
see hollyhecks and sunflowers. Whea women 
are free to drees as they like, uncontrolled by 
others, and not limited vy thetr ctrrametances, 
they do not fail to express their tree chara~ 
tere, and drose bessmes a form of expression 
very genuine and usetal.— Merecheh. 


(gly Tomas dertves its name from an Indian 





Soripture. 


“The merciful man is merciful to bis 
beast.”’ The Scripture form is, ‘A righteous 
man regarded the life of his beast."’—Prov. 
xii, 10, 

‘A mation shall be born im a day.”’ In 

Isaiah it reads, ‘‘Shall a nation be born at 
ence *''—Prov, lxvi. &. 
‘‘As iron sharpeneth iron, so doth a man 
the countenance of his friend.’’ ‘Irom sharp- 
eneth iron; so a man sharpeneth the counte- 
nance of his friend.’"—Prov. xxvii. 17. 

“That he whe rans may read." “ That he 
may ran that readeth.’’—Hab. ili. 2. 

“Owe no man anything, but love." “Owe no 
man anything, but to love one another."’— 
Rom. xxii. 7. 

* Prone to sin as the sparks fly upward.” 
‘Bern to trouble as the sparks fly apward.”” 
—Job v. 7. 

** Exalted to Heaven in point of privilege.” 
Not in the Bible. 

Rve was not Adam's helpmate, bat merely x 
help meet for him; nor was Absaloma’ long 
hair, of which he was so proud, the instrument 
of his destruction ; his head, and not the hair 
upon it, having been caught in the boughs of 
the tree.—2 Samuel xviii. 9. 


Hiow ro Sava a Drowxuxe Pamson.—It may 
not be generally known that when a person is 
drowning, if he is taken by the arm from be- 
hind, between the elbow and shoulder, he can- 
not teach the person attempting te save him, 


head above water. A good swimmer can keep 





was there, and who dared to disturb him? 
‘Tam Sir Robert Walpole,”’ said the mes- 


| senger. The awakened sleeper hated Sir Ro- 


bert Walpole. ‘‘I have the honor to announce 
to your Majesty that your royal father, King 
George 1., died at Osnaburg, on Saturday last, 
the 10th instant."’ 

** Dat is one big lie!’ roared out his sacred 
Majesty, King George Il.; but Sir Robert 
Walpole stated the fact, and from that day 
until three and thirty years after, George, the 
second of the name, ruled over England.— 
Thackeray's *' Four Georges.” 











= Agricnitural. 


A» Anas Mans.—The Arab mare cost me 
nine hundred and Sfieen company’s rupees, 
that is, about ninety-two pounds in Baglish 
money. She was the most expensive herse I 
ever hunted, and was not purchased for that 
pursuit. She wasthe most beautifal mare I 
have ever seen, of the pure Nejid blood, gray, 
with fea bitten spots, eyes too large for her 
head, nostril thin and expanded, throat of a 
game cock, the hair of her mane and tail so 
fine aad soft, that the most beautiful woman 
might have be@h proud of such a textare, and 
her skin so thin and soft, that the thorn bashes 
through which I rede ber used to tear it: and 
after many of my rans through jangle, | have 
had her, bleeding from the thorns, looking as 
if ehe had been practised upon with a light 
sabre. She was what you would consider in 
England a pony, fourteen hands one anda half 
inches high; but she was as broad almost as a 
dray horse, and her tail was set up so high 
that, as she moved about her loose bex, you 
could, stooping, walk between it and the 
ground. Her feet were black and hard, and 
the tendons below her hocks and knees were 
like harp strings. Add to this, that her head 
was so lean that you might have boiled it 
without obtaining any flesh from it, and you 
have a picture of what this desert-born mare 
was. —S ar’s Wild Sperts of India. 








Sart axp Fence Posts.—A correspondent of 
the New Hampshire Journal o/ 
says: — 

I have just been to examine some that | set 
SY or 31 years ago. I found them all eound 
and erect. That is, I tried every one of them, 
and found them to stand firm. They are 
white oak, about five-and-a half inches square, 
with the part set in the ground unshaved. 
After setting, I bored into each post about 
three inches above the ground, with a two inch 
auger, at an angle of about 45 degrees, and filled 
the hole with salt, and plagged it up. The 
plugs are all in, and the posts look as sound 
as when set. I pat in about one-half a pint 
of salt to a post. As I tried none without 
salt, | cammot say whether it was the salt or 
something else that preserved the posts. 
Heaves.—-We have 
heard of scores of remedies proposed for 
Ginger mixed with oats has been 
prescribed, and hundreds of horses have been 
killed by doses of spirits of tarpentine in va- 
rious quantities. Indeed, we know of very 
few which have not been recommended 
im turf as a care for heaves. 

Prevention is always better than cure. A 
riddle in front of the cutting box, to let sand 


Agriculture 











weed, signifying ‘‘ beantifel." 


PACTS FOR POOR PARMERS. 
“These farmers who have most 
to make both ends meet, always plough most 
and keep most stock. Now these men take 
the true plan to keep themselves always poor, 
because their crops and stock are always poor 
and tring little.” So writes John Johnston, 
im a letter to the Seoretary of eur State Bo- 
clety ; and he thus illustrates his statement : 
“It is good profit to raise 300 bushels of 





Waren Tuovous Saoeip ss Karr Cizax.— 
Pare water is great luxury to the palate of a 
thirsty horse, and every man whe is fortanate 
enough to be the owner of so noble an animal, 
should see that the wants of the same are 
properly provided for. Unfortunately very 
few persons realize the importance ef supply- 
ing domestic animals with pure water; yet 
they stand in need of it, whenever thirsty, and 
as a matter of profit to ourselves and charity to 
them, we should see that their wants are well 
supplied. Pare water is very nutritious, and 
asa nutritious agent its value is impaired when 
of inferior quality, or when mixed with indi- 
gestible foreign substance, such as is often 
found in watering troughs located by the way- 
side. Sdéme very interesting experiments have 
lately been made on horses belonging to the 
French army, in view of testing their ende- 
rance as regards the deprivation of water, and 
it was found that some of them lived twenty- | 
five days on water alone ; it is a singular fact | 
that seventy-five per cent. of the weight of a 
horse's Sody is composed of finid. 


Use or Huxeanay Gnass.—A correspondent 
in the Northwestern Farmer writes relative to 
Hangarian Grass: ‘‘It is fed profasely to 
horses, while at the same time they are fed 
well of oats or corn. Im all such oases I do 
not wonder that many horses die. The seed 
of the Hungarian (ivass contains a large amount 
of oil, making it, as food alone, almost too 
highly carbonized; buat when large feeds of 
corn and oats are given in addition, there is so 
much carbonized food taken into the stomach 
as te affect the horse diuretically. ‘I' know,’ 
sald a farmer, ‘that Hungarian Grase injures 
my horses, bat my cattle do well on it.’ Rea- 
son: The cattle get no grain, but in addition 
to the Hungarian Grass, get a good deal of 
coarser food, such as straw, cornstalls, Sto.’’ 


ixnventep Tsnes.—So similar are the organs 
of roots and branches that, in maay cases, 
they will thrive well if they are made tochange 
places. Andrew Knight, the eminent physic 
logist of England, was the first to discover this. 
If we bend down s young plum or cherry tree, 
and bury the branches, (or a large portion of 
them, ) im the earth, they will throw out zeets, 
and the original roots being afterwards gra- 
dually detached, will send forth leaves, and in 
the course of time will produce flewers and 
fruit. Let seme of the young orchardists 
whom we are training up, try this experiment, 
and report progress to us.—American Ajgricul- 
turalist. 


Tamaixo tas Tomaro.—The Working Far- 
mer advises the trimr:i:\7 <i the tomato vine. 
It bears 80 per cent. of its fruit within eighteen 
inches of the root, and if the plant is trimmed 
of its superabundant growth of fruit at the 
ends, as well as of stalk, what is left will be 
more perfect, and of greater weight and mea- 
sure, during the season. Eighteen inches is a 
little too obese, The same rule 
should be followed as in the summer trimming 
of the grape vine—i. ¢., leave some foliage be- 
yond the frait. The Farmer advises also that 
the trimmings be buried near the plant, as they 
make good manure. 


 Aseful Receipts. 




















To Kn Roacuss.—Dorax pewder sprinkled 
about the kitchen, closets, pantries, sinks, 
drawers, &c., within the couse of a few days, 
almost completely exterminsates roaches, with 
whieh nearly every house in the city is in- 
feasted. Unlike most other remedies, it is 
perfectly harmless in case it should come in 
contact with foot. Quantity—from } to } 
pound. : 
Faiovs.—A lady who had been troubled 
some time with a felon on her flager, gives a 
simple remedy from which she experienced 
great relief, and which enabled her to obtain 
sleep for the first time in many nights. It 
was to cut a hole in a lemon, and wear it on 
the finger like a thimble—the felon being en- 
cased in the fruit. 

Fusas.—* Distracted’ wishes to know how 
to destroy fleas. Can't tell him how, unless 
to catch and kill the critter, but cam tell him 
how todrive them away—a sure remedy. Take 
the branches of biacks walnut (full of leaves, ) 
and place them in your rooms, stables, Xo., 
and the fleas will leave in a few hours.—Rural 
New Yorker. . 
CHOICE RECEIPTS. 

FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 


Sweer Porato Rotis.—Boil 3 large sweet 
potatoes; while bot, make smooth and beat in 
} pound lard and | teaspoonfall of salt. Make 
& sponge of 2} pounds of flour, and stir in the 
potatoes; 1 teacup of yeast; let it stand eight 
hours; make into little rolls ; avoid all knead- 
ing and handling; let them rise again, and 
bake in a quick oven. M. D. 

Warse Mcrrus.—8ifi | quart of flour; add 
1 teaspoonfall of salt; make a batter with 
tepid water, putting first into the fleer 2 tes- 
of cream tarter; when just ready to 


the finals where situated. 


—<—_—=!} 
The Riddler. 
===—=—_— 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTED FOR TEE SATURDAY BVREING rosy, 
1 am composed of 34 letters. 
My 2, 11, 20, 9, 4, 23, 30, was the get ot @, 
ocean. 
My 14, 26, 13, was the goddess of 
My 12, 17, 29, 16, cotegiden s 
~ aN 33, 32, 6, 4, 31, was the god of riches 
y 28, 7, 23, 14, 18, 30, was © river Wheswe, 
ters inebriated. 
My 10, 11, 83, 11, 15, 17, was the most beauty 
womaa in the world. 
My 3, 1, 2, 19, 25, 12, 23, was a title of Oybels, 
My 17, 19, 12, 18, 24, 33, 5, was « King 








ate , . 
My » & MM, 28, 16, were 
~ nymphs of thy 


My 27, 13, 21, 13, 23, 4, 81, was a cened 
My whole is » motte of one of the United States 
Freeburg, Ill. C. C. STUNT: 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING PEG, 
I am composed of 28 letters. 

My &, 11, 27, is « play. 

My 5, 24, 14, 10, 4, isa woman's name. 
My 7, 20, 25, 15, 26, 2, 8, iso large island, 
My 6, 21, 13, 3, butter often does. 

My 9, 3, 26, 20, 9, people often see 

My 27, 19, 23, 18, 9, most fish have. 

My 19, 28, 18, 26, ZB, all people have. 

My 3, 11, 19, 25, 10, is on many houses. 
My 1, does not mean you 

My 6, 19, 23, 9, are used by ladies. 
My ¥, 15, 17, is not many. 

My whole is a true saying. 
Philadelphia. 

MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pose, 
I am composed of 30 letters. 

My 1, 2, ®, 28, 24, is a city im England. 

My 3, 5, 6, is » mall insect. 

My 25, 12, 4, 4, 15, 17, is am agricultaral imple 

mem. 

My 7, 25, 9/27, ie one of the Wisited States. 

My 8, 18, 23, 4, 11, is « lange river in Europe, 

My 13, 16, 24, 3, 5, 5, 12, is o Simale’s name. 

My 2, 5, 26, 25, 7,5, 14, 22, 18, 14, 5, 30, te the 

name of a Genera! in the Revolution. 

My 10, 29, 20; 2, ie what we are by natare. 

My 19, 4, 5, ‘owhat they anciently pet dead bodier 
in. 


My whole iseameldadage. WM. T. TOTTEN. 
MY TWOLOGICAL EMGMA. 

WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 

Tam composed of 36 letters. 

My 1, 10, 9, 24, 30, was the son of Sapiter by Reropa. 

My 26, 32, 12, 20, 31, 14, 36, 7, 12, wasthe mother of 

the nine muses. 

My 19, 16, 18, 12, 25, 2, isanother name fer Minerva. 

My 22, 27, 33, 8,5, was one of the these Judges of 

hell. 

My 29, 4, 35, 12, 13,21, 19, was the goddess of wis. 

dom. 

My ©, 22, 15, 34, presided over history, 

My 26, 12, 3, 8, 14, 2, was one of the Gorgeous, - 

My 23; 18, 12, 16, 21, 30, was @aaghter of Wer 
and Doris. ~~ 


My 27, 33, 18, 15, 22, 22, 13, 5, waeslaie by Alam 
- der, son of Priam, King of Troy. 7 
My 3%, 6, 34, 17,23, 8, 14, wasn branch of thesie 


Btyx. 
My 22; 24, 13, 29) 30, was one of th» Wereides. 
My whole is aminstitution of learning, situated ia 
New York. MAP. 
GEO@MAPHICAL REBES. 
WRITTEE POR THE SATURDAY BYEEING FORT. 








A city in China. A county ia Michigas . 
A county in Eurepe. A lakedin New York. 
A gulf in Sardinin. A city in Pessia. 


A river in Franee. 
The initials forma river in the New World, and 
W. & TOTTEM 


RIDDLE.. 
Perfeet with « head, perfect without a head, per- 


fect with a tail, perfect without a tail, perfect with 
either, neither, e¢ both. 





Biowers Enigmaticaity Expressed. 

A musical instrament and a Latis preposition. 

A French pronean and part of the face. 

A word of endearment and » Christian name 

A bird and past of a dragoca’s equipage. 

A plant used at Christmas.in England andis kied 
of wine. 

Something used at table and o small vessel. 

H, J. ©. 





PROBLEM. 

WRIVTER POR THM SATURDAY EVENIBG POST. 
Wishing to ascertain the width of the Allegheny 
River at a place where it flows South 19 degree 
West, I determined the bearings from « certain 
point five fect from the water's edge to two treet 
upon the opposite bank. The bearing of the frst 
was North 69) degrees East ; of the second, South 
88 degrees East. I afterwards ascertained that the 
trees stood 142 yards apart, and one rod from the 
water's edge. Required, the width of the river’ 
Sharpsburg, Allegheny Co., Pa. T.L.M. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOOD 
If an iron cylinder, whose diameter is 20 inebe. 
be heated, and placed across a wooden qytats « 
the same diameter at right angles with it, atl 
burns the same away to the axis, how many eubie 
inches of the wooden cylinder will be 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
OG” An answer is requested. 


CONUNDRUMS. ’ 
OG” Which is the longest jeter in the siphabet 
Ans:—An L (ell). : 
Op If the alphabet were invited out, st ¥8 
time would the last six letters go”? Ans—After 
(tea). : what 
OG The figures representing my eg? ** *™ 
you should always endeavor to do ; what is my ** 
Ans.—Forty (XL, Bxeel). » 
OG” Why are the English rife volustes* 
Nelson? Ans.—Because the last thing be 4 ™™ 
to die for his country, and that is the last iiss 
they intend to do. 
(7 When your hair gets into disorder, *™* 
heathen deity should it name? Ans. —Come* 
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